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By the Rev. JAMES THOMSON. 


IN THREE VOLUMES. 


—— _ 


Hoc patrium eſt, potids confoefacere filium 
ua ſponte rec & eee qtam alieno metu. 
Hoc pater ac dominus intereſt: hoc qui nequit, 
Fateatur ſe neſcirs imperare liberis. | | 
> | TERENT. in ADzLPE, 


'Tis this then is the duty of a father 
To make a ſon cnibrace a life of virtue b 
Rather from choice than terror or conſtraint, 

Here lies the mighty difference between 

A father and a maſter. He who knows not 
How to do this, let him ecnfeſs he kr.ows not 
How to rule children. 
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„ KR XL. 


FROM THE HON, MR. WILTON re un. 


| BENFIELD.. 


, 'DEAR SIR, 


| \ 7 reſt, Iwas alarmed by a loud knock- 
ing at the front door. In a few minutes 


my hoſteſs came, and informed me that | 


Mr. Brooke wiſhed to ſpeak with me, I 
defired he might walk in. As ſoon as he 


| entered, he ſaid, Mr. Wilton, you are, 
Vol. III. | B | 3-17 doubt- 


HILST. I was preparing to go to | 


——ů — nn) . — 
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DER doubtleſs, ſurpriſed at the lateneſs of 


my viſit; but let the merit of my in- 
* tention plead my apology ;—here is a 
letter for you.” I looked at the direc- 
tion—I knew the writing—I tenderly 
Eiſſed it, yet trembled to read the con- 


tents.— Accept, Mr. Brooke, of my 
„ kjindeſt thanks for the trouble I have 


«given you at this late hour,” — I hope, 


Mr. Wilton, you do not deſpiſe this 
« favour of the Lady.“ “ Pardon me, 


c Mr. Brooke, a favour from her fair 
* hand is the moſt agreeable preſent which 


i can receive.” —I broke it open, and 
read the following tender effuſion, which 
has almoſt diſtracted me: . 


TO MR. WILTON. 


bn SIR, 15 
CONFUSED, and abſolutely uncertain 
how to determine, ſince Sir Robert and 
Lady Bertram poſitively afſert that the men- 

tion 


— 
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of tion of the challenge was nothing more 
aw than the effect of mirth ; yet I have my 
, fears, ſtrong boding fears, that it was 
= too true. The myſtery in which they 
* have enveloped this offenſive letter, and 
” their evaſive anſwers, confirm my ſuſpi- 
y cions. I know the man, and believe I am 
” not miſtaken in my concluſion. O Wil- 
* ton, if there be any veracity in your vows, 
s any truth in the aſſertions of your love, I 
2 ſolemnly conjure you not to deceive me, 
ir nor riſk a life which J already value above 
h the univerſe. Remember you live not 
d for yourſelf remember I love—Good- 
h neſs! what diſtraction confounds what 


dizzineſs is this !—-O Wilton! Wilton! 
forbear, and let the arguments of the 
good Mr. Brooke prevail with you to de- 
6ſt from ag fatal purpoſe. 


1 am, &Cc. 


T ©. eLIVIA BERTRAM. 


8 


d „ Thunder- 


4 THE DENTAL; On, 

Thunder-ſtruck at the peruſal of this 
letter, I aroſe involuntarily from my 
chair: diſordered and agitated, IT walked 
acroſs the floor, while Mr. Brooke com- 
* * miſerated, and trove to aſſuage, by lenient 
and gentle admonitions, the. convulfive 
throbbings of my perturbed boſom. 1 
claſped the letter to my breaſt, and at in- 


tervals exclaimed, © Olivia, doſt thou 
cov, me! Yes, I truſt to thy confeſ- 


« ſion 1 I will live to repay thy generous 
<6 affeCtion !” : 


How long this agreeable reverie might 
continue, I am uncertain ; but the voice 
of Mr. Brooke recalled my diſordered 

| thoughts to the purport of his nocturnal 
viſit, by ſaying, © Mr. Wilton, Iam ne 
e ſtranger to the unhappy di Ference that 
« ſubſiſts between you and Mr. Fen- 
de nell, nor of the fatal purpoſe by which 
eit is to be terminated.” -I ſtarted at the 
diſcovery, and anſwered, © Pray, Sir, whoſe 
40 officiouſneſs has miſled you?“ “ No 
r equivocation, Mr. Wilton :—no perſon 
20 by 
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& by an ill. timed officiouſneſs has in- 
„formed me of your intention. I came 
« hither in abſolute doubt, at the parti, 
e cular requeſt of the ſweet young lady 
«© whoſe fears for your ſafety have be- 
& trayed her affection; but your own 
* conduct hath convinced me of the truth 
« of her aſſertion. Why do you look ſo 
66 wildly, Mr. Wilton? Olivia told me 
“you had received a challenge from Mr. 
« Fennell, and ſhe has ſufficient reaſon 


© to believe you are reſolved. to accept 


« of the invitation.” — « Mr. Brooke, I. 


e wiſh not to throw a diſguiſe over any 
< of my proceedings, not even over the 


“ acceptance of this challenge, which I. 
ce fincerely condemn and abhor, as ſubver-- 
« five of morality, and contradictory to 
«. the laws of religion,” —< Pray, Mr. Wil. 
4 ton, how do you reconcile your conduct 


with your principles?“ O, Mr. Erooke, 


& do not aſk me for a reconciliation. of:- 
«* ſuch jarring ingredients: I reprehend-_ 


La my conduct; you will approve my prin-- ' 


5 2200 * Ciples.. 
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r 


n 


© ctples. But tell my deareſt Olivia, tell 
her the laſt words you heard me arti- 
e culate were, that her lovely image was 
“ imprinted on my heart.” —* Thoſe, Sir, 
Lare not, and ſhall not be your laſt words 
«© to me. Pardon the freedom of one 
* * who. wiſhes to diſſuade you from 
* the commiſſion of a crime which, 
seven if ſucceſsful, may embitter your 
5 days even to the lateſt period of your 
© exiſtence ; and if unfortunate, are you 
prepared to ruſh into the awful preſence 
* of your Creator uncalled and unpre- 
« pared ? There no excuſe will avail, no 
* equivocation'palliate—cuſtom will con- 
demn you, and religion be your greateſt 
* foe, You ſaw and acknowledged what 
* was right; you daringly committed 
„ what was wrong.” “ O, Mr. Brooke, | 
„do not judge me ſo ſeverely! I afſent } 
« implicitly to all your aſſertions, as per- 
s fectly conſonant to the inferences of my 
« own unbiafſed concluſions ; but what 
* can I doin this preſſing exigency ?”— 
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«©RetraCt, if you have accepted the chal- 
<« lenge, and refuſe to meet Mr. Fennell. 
This is no diſparagement to your cou- 
«© rage, The braveſt men have ever def. 
& piſed the barbarous practice of duel. 
« ling; yet have, when their King and 
Country called for their exertions, ſtea- 
„ dily and calmly looked death in the 
« face, even inthe mouth of the dreadful 
% cannon, Think of ſuch examples; 
« they are not few. Think what you 
© owe to your God, to your Country, to 
your Parents, to Yourſelf; and withal 
think what you owe to the Fair Writer 
e of that letter!“ “ Evety thing, Mr. 


«Brooke! and I am. willing to lay my 
. * re At. her” feet, it ſuch a ſacrifice 


„would add one moment to her happi- 


c neſs, —<+ Remember, Mr. Wilton, ſhe is 
Lat this preſent minute miſerable and. 
60 unbappy.' — O, Sir, wring not my ſoul 


ce with fo dreadful an aſſertion !“ tr 


js true, Sir; and let this conſidera-ion, 


EI. none other will, prevail upon you to 
B 4 9 8 e 
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relinquith an intention ſo deſtructive to 
© her peace and pernicious to her happi- 
neſs.” . O, Mr. Brooke, you have 
touched a ſubje& which quite unmans 
me, and melts my ſoul into tenderneſs. 
—] will refle&—T will reconſider, and 
«© muſt aſſent to the criminality of my 
* purpoſe I will retract. Hold to. that 
< reſolution, and be not aſhamed of being 
ce a rigid advocate in the caule of virtue. 
It was late, and Mr. Brooke, by a va- 
riety of potent arguments drawn from re- 
ligion and ſound policy, attempted to con- 
firm me in my laſt reſolution. They were 
congenial to my own opinions, conſenta- 
neous to the pureſt precepts of virtue, and 
accordant to the wiſe decrees of political © 
ſafety ; I never therefore attempted to 


combat their juſtice or propriety. Mr. 


Brooke retired, wiſhing to ſee me in the 
morning. 


J was calm and compoſed before his 
arrival; but his ſalutary admonitions had 
unhinged my reſolution, | diſturbed my 

thoughts, 


* 
Ef 
"oF 
Kt 
_—_— 


_- 
4.5 
425 


thoughts, and thrown my mind into a 


very chaos of confuſion, I wanted repoſe, 


and wiſhed to ſleep my wiſh was valn— ; 


s © 4 was -$-7 


of my Wand 0 ſleep cloſed r 


and ſoftened my ſurrounding horrors. 
©, Mr. Brooke, your kindneſs hath un- 
done me! yet I thank you; your inten- 
tion was good !—Shall I comply with it? 

The world's dread laugh-anſwers, No.—A 
kind forgiving father, a weeping diſtract- 


ed mother, mourning. affectionate ſiſters, . 


| were ever preſent to my imagination. But 
the deareſt object that wrung my heart. 


with ſorrow was the lovely Olivia. 
Heavens, what a night I ſpent! O, Mr. 


Brooke, I forgive and acknowledge your. 


tender care and parental kindneſs; your 
viſit was to engage me to what was right. 
—T approve your opinions ; but muſt, yes» 
muſt, act contrary to-them.— 

The rays of the ſun were Migiag through 
tho crevices of the window. ſhutters, and 
penetrated brightly through my curtains. 
B 5 I heard 


mY 
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Iheard the induſtrious family were ſtirring, 
and had left their peaceful beds—a heavy 
ſlumber overſpread me, and I ſunk into 
a ſound ſleep. | 

I aroſe calm and bet, and, . 
ing upon my watch, was ſurpriſed to ſee 
it was paſt one o:clock. When breakfaſt 
was brought in, I was informed Mr. 
Brooke had been enquiring for me ; but 
when he was told that I was not riſen, 
he would not diſturb. me, and ſaid he 
would call again, Worthy man, how. 
thallI repayyour kindneſs ! Whilſt I was 
muſing over a cup of chocolate, Sir Ro- 
bert entered. He ſaid, Mr. Wilton, 
my Lady is very urgent and clamorous- 
dc with me to diſſuade you from this ren- 
counter. She knows not you have ac- 
« cepted the challenge, nor muſt ſhe 
« know.it. What hour and place have you 
6. apps: 'nted?”—< Six o'clock this even- 
< ing,, Sir, and 8 meet at the weſt ſide 
« of your park,” — “ Very well; at four J 


« will ride out to prevent ſuſpicion, ga 
L anathes 
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166 another way, and under ſome pretence 


cc will diſmiſs the ſervant. I will meet 


you there a little before fix. I muſt 


& ſtay no longer, leſt the ladies ſuſpect” 
& where I am.” 

Having finiſhed my breakfaſt, and ad- 
juſted every thing for the fatal meeting, 


I walked out by the ſide of the Wanſbeck, 


and fitting down upon its verdant bank, 


beneath the cooling ſhade of a poplar, I 
amuſed myſelf with the peruſal of Lu- 
eretius. His arguments againſt the fears- 


of death were not convincing, but ap- 


peared at this awful hour trivial and in- 


concluſive. The Divinity that ſtirred 


within me ſhewed the futility of his rea- 
ſoning. Though F did not approve, I 
felt myſclf ſomewhat relieved. from that 
tenderneſs which Qlivia's letter had infuſed. . 


I had ſcarce one pang, but for that poi- 


ſonous letter Il looked at my watch—it* 
was near five. I walked haſtily to my lodg- 


ing, and was informed that Mr. Brooke, 


B. 6 | - afrerc 
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after waiting above an hour, had not been 
gone many minutes. 
J put my piſtols into my pocket, and, 
concealing my ſword under my coat, 
walked towards the place of appointment. 
Upon my arrival, I ſaw no perſon. I 
walked backward and forward till a few 
minutes before fix, when Sir Robert came. 
He alighted and walked with me. The 
hour paſſed, and Mr. Fennell never ap- 
peared; but as there might be ſome dif- 
ſerence in regard to time, we agreed to 
wait half an hour longer. At twenty 
minutes paſt ſix by my watch, Mr. Fen- 
nell arrived, accompanied by Mr. Colton. 
They alighted, and, after the example of 
Sir Robert, tied their horſes to ſome 
neighbouring trees. TY 
Our ſalute was diftant, cool, and re- 
ſerved. Sir Robert and Mr. Colton ſet- 
tled the diſtance, and immediately placed 
it. During the adjuſtment of theſe pre- 
Iiminaries, I found myſelf more collected 
than 1 had been Gnce the receipt of Olt- 


via's 
* 
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via's letter. We took our ſtands. Mr. 
Fennell received his piſtols from Mr. 
Colton, as I did mine from Sir Robert. 
Mr. Fennell had the firft fire.— Benfield, 
when I ſaw his piſtol preſented, I aſſure 
you Ihad occaſion to ſummon all my forti- 
tude,—He fired, but without effect. I re- 
turned the fire, and miſſed likewiſe.— Sir 
Robert ipterpoſed, and ſaid, he thought 
the buſineſs might now be ſettled amica- 
bly. Mr. Fennell peremptorily refuſed, 
and preſented his ſecond piſtol.—I felt 
the ball graze upon my left arm a little 
below the elbow. I diſcharged my ſe- 
cond piſtol in the air, and drawing my 
ſword, deſired him to advance. He came 
forward with much intrepidity, and at- 
tacked me with the greateſt fury and im- 
petuoſity. TI only acted upon the defen- 
five for ſeveral minutes, but ſuch was the 
violence of my antagoniſt, that it required 
my utmoſt addreſs and exertion to parry 
the many ſkilful lounges he made at me. 
Abating of his vigour, I became the af- 
ſailant, 
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failant, when, aiming a ſkilful thruſt, my 
foot ſlipped, and before I could recover 
myſelf, I received the point of his ſword 
below my right breaſt. I felt I was 
wounded, and was fearful of the conſe- 
quence. Thus irritated, I became more 
furious, and, of courſe, leſs guarded; and 
had not my opponent exhauſted his. 
Rrength.at the firſt onſet, I certainly muſt 
have fallen beneath the vigour of his | 
arm. After a few ineffectual thruſts, which {| 

he parried with dexterity, I wounded him 
in the right arm, my, ſword. paſſing thre” 

above the elbow. Mr. Colton obſerved it, 

and immediately interpoſed, defiring, that 
we would deſiſt. No, no, Mr. Colton,“ 

anſwered Mr. Fennell, “it is nothing but. a. 

« mere ſcratch.” He then attacked me 
with more fury than ſkill, and I found little 
difficulty in defending myſelf from his. 

violence. I found his life was in my 
power,, but wiſhed not to deprive him 
of it. After retreating a little backward, 


S * * 28 of my ſword upon the 
graſs, 
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graſs, and ſaid, Mr. Fennell, you muft 
< be conſcious of my preſent ſuperiority, 
« which the wound in your arm hath 
given me; I hope therefore we may 
« terminate our difference without pro- 
40 ceeding to extremity. “ J ſcorn, Mr. 
% Wilton, to acknowledge your ſuperio- 
« rity; it is viſible only to yourſelf.” Sir 
Robert wiſhed for an accommodation, but 
Mr. Fennell was inflexible. Again I af- 
ſumed my guard, and received the at- 
. tack of my opponent. He had loft his tem- 
per, and conſequently his ſkill, He made 

a violent lounge, which I parried ; and 
immediately paſſing my ſword through his 
left ſide, he fell.—Clapping both his hands 
to the fatal wound, Wilton,“ exclaimed 
he, „the prize is your's!” —then, writhing 


with agony, he added, Fly, leſt the laws of 

« your country overtake you; for, living or 

83 dying, you ſhall not eſcape my venge- 

"208 ance.*%—** Þ grieve for your implaca- 

5 bility, Mr. Fennell. If in defending - 

my honour and my life, I have deprived 
you 


* — — — —— — 
= — — — 
5 p 


16 THE DENIAL; OR, 


* you of your's, I ſhall truſt to the juſtice: 
«of my country for an acquittal.—Mr. 
Colton, have you any. aſfliſtance ?”— 

ce There is a ſurgeon waiting at a little 
cc diſtance with a carriage.” — Mr, Col- | 


ton untied his horſe and rode off ful! 
ſpeed. —I felt myſelf grow faint on a ſud- | 
den, and fat down upon the graſs, Sir 
Robert was attentive in adminiſtering con; | 
ſolation to Mr. Fennell, tortured with his 
pain. I 


Inaſhort time the carriage appeared, and | 
Sir Robert wiſhing to know the ſurgeon's 


opinion of the wound, the latter carefully 
examined it, and pronounced it dangerous. 

Mr. Fennell was removed to the ear- 
- riage, and being ſupported between Mr. | 


Colton and the ſurgeon, they gently drove 


away. As ſqon as they were gone, I at- 
_ tempted to riſe, but found myſelf unable; 


my arm was ſtiff and painful, the wound in 
my breaſt was excruciating, and I found 
myſelf faint through loſs of blood. By the 


| aſſiſtance of Sir Robert 1 aroſe, and with 


much 


THE HAPPY RETREAT, HH 


[much difficulty having mounted his horſe, 
he walked by my fide all the way to my 


lodgiugs. As ſoon as we arrived, Mr, 
Brooke came out, and by the aſſiſtance 


of the gentlemen Lalighred, and was led 
up to my room, Alas! Mr. Wilton, 


« your pale wan looks, this blood upon 
&« your clothes, confirm me in the dread- 


} „ ful work you have been acting. I 


« thought, when TI parted with you laſt 
«© night, you had altered yourreſolution.” — 
«© Mr. Brooke, interrupted Sir Robert,“ let 
ce us have ſome ſurgical aſſiſtance. Mr. 
Brooke ſtepped out and diſpatehed a ſer- 


vant of the houſe to Morpeth for a ſur- 


geon, Who arrived in the ſpace of a quar- 
ter of an hour. Upon examination of 
the wounds, he ſaid the ball had paſſed 

through the muſcular part of my arm, and 
that] had loſt a great quantity of blood; but 
thought there was no danger to be appre- 
hended from it. On viewing the wound in 
my breaſt, however, he looked more ſerious, 


yet hoged there was nothing mortal in it. 
He 
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Ae carefully dreſſed both wounds, and Ide- 

fird him to attend me through the night.— | 
Mr. Brooke made an offer of his ſervices, 
which I wiſhed to decline; but the good | 
man ſeemed hurt at my refuſal, for which | 
I begged his forgiveneſs, ſaying, it was | 
only from my defire to give him no ? 
trouble :— He repeated his requeſt, andT | 
acquieſced. Sir Robert then retired. —I had 
an uneaſy night, but after a little reſt in | 
the morning perceived myſelf ſomething | 
better. 

Thus, Benfield, weareboth invalids, and 
are become ſo almoſt in the ſame cauſe: 
you in the attempt to ſteal a wife; I in 
the defence of an honourable attachment. | 


I am, &c. 
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LE TT E K XII. 


FROM MR. BENFIELD TO THE HON, MR. 
"WILTONs: — 


HE event is anſwerable to my ex- 
pectations. You may recollect I 
predicted, from the character of Mr. 
Fennell, your late rencounter. His pre- 
cipitation and ill- uſage will ſufficiently 
vindicate you from the impeachment of 
malice, and juſtify your conduct before 
the impartial tribunal of reaſon, or the 
W venerable laws. of your country. From 
pour deſcription of his wound, I con- 
clude he muſt be in imminent danger. 
His vengeance may purſue, although it 
may not be able to overtake you. His 
vindictive diſpoſition will prompt him to 

- the. molt villainous undertaking ; his diſ- 

| PEO 
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appointed paſſion will ſtimulate him to 
the commiſſion of any crime; the bruta- 
lity of his temper, . irritated by pain, an- 
guiſh, and the ſhame of his defeat—all 
| theſe cauſes operating upon his mind, 
chafcd and ſtung with diſgrace and jea- 
louſy, will precipitate him to attempt to. 
cruſh the inoffenſive victim of his fury by 


any violence or contrivance which rage 


can diate or jealouſy invent. 

Impreſſed with the gloomineſs of this 
dreadful idea, I ſolicit you, by all the 
tender ties of the moſt ſacred friendſhip, 


to a ſpeedy removal from your hermitage 


at Mitford-Grange, as ſoon as your health 
and the anguiſh of your pain will permit 
you to come and reſide with me: Ben- 


field-Hall ſhall be a ſecure aſylum until 


the impending ſtorm be fomewhat abated. 
You may reſt aſſured, if any mortal ſymp- 
toms ſhould threaten to terminate the 


exiſtence of Mr. Fennell, his fortune, his 


intereſt, and his family, will all be vigo- 
| OT CARO in the horrid attempt of pro- 
ſecuting 


A wm. a wy og» HA 
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ſecuting you to conviction, Should ſuch 
an unfortunate event happen, the pro- 
priety of having an immediate recourſe to 
your relations, connections, and friends, 
is ſelf-evident, and needs not the ſupport 
of any argument. 
O, Wilton, what are the events of a few 


months, and what is the felicity which we 
ſo vainly and ſo anxiouſly promiſe to our- 


ſelves in our flecting paſſage through this 


tranſitory ſcene ! Buoyed up with every 


hope, however trivial ; captivated with 
every ſcheme, however fantaſtic; we are 


þurried on from deluſion to deluſion, from 


diſappointment to diſappointment : and 


ſuch is the unaccountable eagerneſs of our 


deſires, and the ardency of our wiſhes, 


that though we readily acknowledge the 
futility of our purſuits, ſtill we hope with. 


avidity for a happy conclufion, Happi- 
neſs is our aim, our wiſh; but how fre- 
quently by the moſt inconſiſtent methods do 


we attempt the poſſeſſion; and how often 
are we defeated in the attainment, where 


We 


́—— 
—— 
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we placed our chiefeſt confidence! Diſ- 
appointment, though corroſive, whets our 
appetite, and we renew with ardour what 
experience hath already demonſtrated to 
be futile and unſatis factory. This ſtrange 
infatuation may be the primal ſource of 
all our pleaſures; for ſince nothing here 
is permanent, but every thing fleeting 
and momentary, enjoyment brings not 
that reality which expectation hoped ; 
we therefore vainty conclude, that fu- 
turity will be more liberal, and confer the 
Joys of a laſting fruition, 

A fewdays after my unlucky adventure, 
your ſiſter's maid waited upon me. She was 
to have accompanied my dear Antonet to 


Scotland, and was preſent during the whole 


of the tranſaction. She informed me, that 
as ſoon as [had left the wood, Lord Wilton 


ordered the ſervants who held her toreleaſe | 


her, infiſting upon her immediate depar- 
ture, and at her peril to enter Wilton- 


Hall again. She remonſtrated, and re- 


minded your father that all her clothes 
| were 


5 
ö 
1 
p 
, 

. 
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were there, and that ſhe had ſeveral 
thiugs to ſettle with Lady Wilton, which 
could not be done without her perſonal 
attendance. He angrily replied, ſhe could 
have nothing of conſequence to ſettle, and 
that if ſhe preſumed. to enter, he could 
not anſwer for her treatment. E 
In the mean time, the lovely object of - 
all this diſtraction recovered from the 
ſwoon into which terror and affright 
had thrown her. At intervals ſhe ſcream- 
ed out, „O Benfield, Benfield! where 
«am 1? Where are you?“ Sometimes 
ſhe called in a tone very inarticulate on 
her mother, whilſt Lord Wilton railed 
at and reviled her for her diſobedience 
and ingratitude, commanding the ſervants 
to carry her out of the Wood, mount her 
upon one of the horſes, and ride towards 
the next poſt town. 
Being grie ved and diſtracted at the cruel 
behaviour of Lord Wilton to her dear 
young lady, ſhe followed at a diſtance 


through the Wood „being concealed by the 
gloom 
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gloom. of the night, to obſerve, if pof- 


ible, which road they took, and give me 
intelligence of it. They came to the ſouth 


avenue of the Wood, where my lovely 
Antonet was ſeated involuntar ly behind 


one of the ſervants; and Lord Wilton at the 


ſame time mounting his horſe, they rode 
off with all ſpeed towards the South. 
sen this conjuncture,“ ſhe continued, 1 
et was utterly at a loſs what to do; but after 
< revolving in my mind the poſſibility 
that Lord Wilton would not return im- 
% mediately home, I reſolved to go and 


* inform Lady Wilton of what had hap- 


«© pened. I went directly to Wilton-Park, 
66 and, perceiving all quiet, entered the 
< houſe without hefitation. Without any 


_ © previous enquiry I went to Lady Wilton's 


<-room, where I found her fitting in a 


very penſive attitude, and Sophy read- 


c ing to her. She no ſooner perceived 
«© me than ſhe exclaimed, Alas ! where 
« is my daughter!“ Her eyes were fixed 


| « upon me—ſhe trembled and turned pale. 


25 * then 
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cc then informed her very minutely of 
c every incident that had happened; ad- 
« ding, that I was afraid Mr. Benfield was 
c killed.” —* Mr. Benfield killed l' raiſing 
& her hands and eyes, Merciful Heaven!“ 

— “ Her hands fell—her eyes cloſed—ſhe 
ce fell breathleſs upon the floor. Being in 
« a dreadful canſternation for my Lady, 


by the aſſiſtance of Sophy Iraiſed her, and, 


© applying the uſual means for her recovery, 
* ſhe again came to herſelf, I begged par- 
« don forthe terrible fright had given her, 
hoping ſhe would forgive me. Lady 
« Wilton anſwered, © Jenny, I have long 
* known your fidelity it hath now ruined 
&« you. Go, collect and pack up every 
ce thing you have ; there is a ten pound. 


note —a ſmall gratuity for all your for- 


& mer ſervices. Leave Wilton- Park to- 


night, deſt Lord Wilton ſhould return. 


The firſt opportunity you have, wait up- 
on Mr. Benfield, and tell him 1 recom- 
* mend you to his care.“ 


wm.  £ im- 
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immediately obeyed my Lady's or- 


ders, and left Wilton-Park with a rt 


** overwhelmed with ſorrow,” x 

Here the poor girl wept 'vitterl), 121 
I believe her grief was real. I defired her 
to be comforted, as I ſhould deem it my 
indiſpenſable duty to provide for her until 
- ſhe could obtain another place; adding, 
that probably ſhe might again have the 
happineſs to ſerve her young lady. Hea- 
* yen ſend that day ſoon !“ replied ſhe, 
4c for I ſhall never know what it is to be 
« happy until I am aſſured that my ſweet 
« young lady is completely ſo.” 

She retired weeping, whilſt I reflected 
maturely on all the horrid evils which 
your father's obſtinacy has brought upon 
his once happy family. A ſon baniſhed, 
for not implicitly complying with com- 
mands which muſt have entailed miſery 
and wretchedneſs upon himſelf to the 
lateſt period of his exiſtence ; and in the 
manly defence of his honour, now lying 


on a bed of languiſhment and horror: a 
daughter 
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daughter loſt, torn from her family, and 
hurried away by the mercileſs hands of 
an enraged father, to paſs her hours in 
an unavailing ſorrow amidſt the ſolitary 
gloom of ſome rigorous confinement : a 
wife, the moſt amiable of her ſex, ſink - 
ing beneath the heavy preſſure of do- 
meſtic trouble and the bitterneſs of ill- 
uſage. When will theſe evils terminate! 
Wilton, come to me; my patience is ex- 
| hauſted, and I want a little of your phi- 
loſophy to calm the agitation of my mind, 
' My wounds plague and torment me ; yet 
I ſhould ſuffer them more patiently, could 
J only diſcover how Lord Wilton re- 
ceived his information. 


I am, dear WIL row, ever your's, 
J. B, 


VV C2 | LE r. 
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FROM THE HON. MR: WILTON TO MR, 
| BENFIELD. 


| DEAR BENFIELD, 
1 AM very ſorry to obſerve you are ſtill 

under the neceffity of employing an 

amanuenſis; yet I hope you will in a few 
days be able to handle that dreadful Wea- 
Pon, a gooſe-quill. 

From the peruſal of your laſt 1 am 
much diſappointed, as it neither informed 
me of the fate of my dear unfortunate 
ſiſter, nor how your elopement was diſco- 
vered. This has given me ſome uneaſineſs, 
and I ſhall remain in the utmoſt per- 
plexity till Iam informed how your plot 
was betrayed. It appears evident to me, 
beyond the ſhadow of a doubt, that my 


rather | 
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father hath had his private emiſſaries, 
by whom he hath been apprized of all 
your movemepts, and enabled to diſcon- 
cert and prevent your ſchemes in the very 
moment of their completion. 
Confidence, Benfield, is frequently mif- 
placed, and eſpecially among ſervants, 
who are mere dependents upon our bounty, 
and who'very often find it more their in- 
tereſt to betray the charge repoſed in them, 
than to obſerve it with punctuality. In 
confidence, where there is a reciprocation 
of benefits, an interchange of good offices, 
or a mutual attachment, there is no lu- 
crative incentive to . promote a diſcovery, 
and conſequently a ſecret is preſerved, 
But when a domeſtic is entruſted with a 
caſe of ſufficient importance, where diſco- 
very will reward him more than ſecrecy, 
vuVe ought to place very little reliance upon 
his integrity, This accuſation I would 
by no means level at every menial depen- 
dent. It would be altogether ungener6us 
and illiberal, thus indiſeriminately to aſ- 


C 3 perſe 
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perſe the probity of thoſe whom Provi- 
dence, in his infinite wiſdom, hath placed 
in ſuch humble ſpheres, that their ſervi- 
tude and dependence are ſubſervient to 
our eaſe, opulence, and pleaſure. 
Every claſs of mankind, from the 
higheſt to the loweſt, is linked by an in- 
diſſoluble chain, which you cannot de- 
ſtroy, nor forcibly attack, without a viſible 
derangement and apparent confuſion of 
the whole ſociety. And though many are 
ſo ſupercilious as to deſpiſe the lower or- 
ders, there are others ſo wiſe and prudent 
as to eſteem them the moſt uſeful and infi- 
nitely the moſt beneficial amongſt the Va- 
' rious claſſes of ſociety. But enough at 
_ preſent of moral maxims. 

I had an agreeable viſit in the "OR 
from Sir Robert, Lady Bertram, Olivia, 
and Mr. Brooke. Lady Bertram came 
running to my bedſide, and anxiouſly en- 
quired after my health. I anſwered her 
kind enquiries by ſaying, I thought 1 
Vas not much worſe, though I found myſelt 

$ weak 
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weak from my loſs of blood, and hoped 
I ſhould be able to fit up to-morrow. 
'« Here, Mr, Wilton,” ſaid Lady Bertram, 
taking Olivia by the hand, and leading 
her to the bedſide “ here is a doctor 
„ho will cure you in half the time.“ I 
held out my hand to take hold of my 


charming angel, when Lady Bertram ad- 
ded, * Why don't you feel his pulſe ?” I ſaw 
Olivia's previous emotion, but this wild 
ſally quite overwhelmed her with confu- 
fion, She ſtood motionleſs—her counte- 


nance was ſuffuicd with a crimſon bluſh, 


and her eyes were ſometimes caſt upon 
the floor, and ſometimes wiſtfully upon 


me: the crimſon bluſh fled her cheex 
a livid paleneſs uſurped its place, and I 
perceived in her face a viſible alteration. 


Lady Bertram took her hand and gave it 
to me, ſaying, * Come, come, Olivia, 
you are as nice and ſqueamiſh as though 


* we did not know already the ſtate of 
* your heart. Poor tender thing! Indeed, 
« Mr. Wilton, I thought it would have 

4 « burſt 
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« burſt yeſterday afternoon with the bare 
e apprehenſion of the crack of a piſtol.” 
Olivia replied, '** You thought, Lady 
Bertram, to have deceived me, by ſtric- 
ly perſiſting that the whole affair ori- 
„ ginated from a jeſt; but Sir Robert's 
« filence and evaſive anſwers, with your 
« aſſumed levity and uncommon ſpright- 
« lineſs, confirmed my ſuſpicions, before 
<< I was informed of the real truth by Mr. 
% Brookes The yeil was too thin to ſcreen 
te the horror of the action. And how could 
« you, Wilton, ſo notoriouſly tranſgreſs 
« againſt the ſacred bonds of humanity, 
as to be guilty of the dreadful attempt of 
* ſending a thoughtleſs ſoul, or ruſhing vo- 
40 luntarily yourſelf, intothe awful preſence 
“of your Omnipotent Creator, uncalled, | 
% and unprepared?” This was expreſſed 
with ſo much ſweetneſs, with ſuch a look 
of tenderneſs and complacency, as quite 
deprived me of the power of articulation 
for a few ſeconds, and prevented my im- 
mediate reply, I kept hold of her hand, 
| ; 8 and, 
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and, from a conſciouſneſs of the immora- 
lity of my conduct, replied, ©* My dear 
« Olivia, I am already ſelf-condemned ; 
do not therefore accuſe me of this fla- 
grant infringement of all laws human 
* and divine, ſince I not only diſapprove 
© but really abhor the influence of that 
« ſavage cuſtom, which has given a ſanc- 


* tion to ſo deteſtable and inhuman a 


< practice. But believe me when I af- 
« ſert, that whilſt life animates this body, 
ce no provocation, no inſult whatever ſhall 
M ROE me to the horrid wiſh af re- 


60 venge.“ 


All this time Sir Robert and Mr. 
Brooke were in cloſe converſation with 
the ſurgeon, while I was ſo much more 
agreeably employed, that I never at- 
tempted to liſten to one ſyllable—when 


Lady Bertram ſaid, . Finiſh your. conſult- 


ce ation: Iam confident in averring, that this 


* female doctor will do more by a fitgle 


« ſqueeze of the hand, than all the bo- 
33 luſes and applications which the whole 


6 - « Materia 
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% Materia Medica can adminiſter, to- 
* wards reſtoring this convaleſcent to his 
« former vigour. Come here, Mr, Brooke; 
©* ſee, I have joined their hands, do you 
«* ſay the ceremony.” — O fye, Lady 
Bertram.“ ſaid Olivia, < why all this 
% vivacity? Mr, Wilton ſtands more 
te in need of conſolation than you ima- 
c pine.” —& Very well, child,” replied 
Lady Bertram; and who ſo proper to 
% adminiſter the balm of conſolation to a 
e wounded huſband as a wife, yea the 
wife of his boſom!” Olivia replied 
with a © Pha, pſha your raillery, tho 
& innocent, is ill- timed; —whilſt I ſaid, 
J perfectly aſſent, Lady Bertram, to the 
truth of your aſſertion: I want conſo- 
lation; and who ſo proper to conſole me 
« as the only object of my affections, for 
« whom 1 ſuffer, and for whom I here lie 
= ' wounded and bleeding—an alien from 
40 my family -- diſcarded by my father 
« my life purſued and ſought for by the 


. vindictive ſpirit of revengs---perhaps this 
 &* NO» 


*&- 
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ec moment ſome dreadful ſcheme of venge- 
c ance may be hatching.”— © O Wil- 
«ton! peace, peace,” cried Olivia, 
gently preſſing my hand by an involun- 
tary motion. The preſſure was ſo con- 
genial to my wiſhes, ſo inſpiring to my 
hopes, that by an intuitive impulſe J at- 
tem pted to riſe. See, doctor, exclaim- 
ed Lady Bertram, ** your patient hath al- 
« ready forgot his infirmity, and he means 
„to hobble to the Temple of Hymen.“ 
Sir Robert perſuaded me to be patient, 
and not preſume too much upon my pre- 
ſent weakneſs, as too early an exertion 
might endanger a ſpeedy relapſe. I was 


conſcious of the impropriety of the at- 

tempt, and the anguiſh proceeding from 
the wound in my breaſt pleaded with ſo 
much efficacy, that I quietly diſpoſed my- 
ſelf according to their admonitions. 


After a few ſcenes more of hilarity from 
Lady Bertram, ſome cautionary maxims 
from Sir Robert, and ſome very wiſe and 
Prudential aphoriſms from my ſurgeon, 
C 6 the 
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the company retired, and left me alone 
with the good Mr. Brooke; who, ſeating 
himſelf by my bedſide, ſaid, “ Mr. Wil- 
«© ton, the anxiety which I felt for your 
< perſonal ſafety the day on which this 
e unfortunate duel was fought, could on- 
« ly be equalled by the filent yet appa- 
c rent ſorrow of Olivia. After I had de- 
« livered you her letter, and attempted 
* to difſuade you from a performance of 
«© your promiſe by arguments which 1 
% deemed rational and ſolid, and to the 
« force of which you ſeemed to aſſent, 
« yet I departed with a full aſſurance that 
* you did not intend to adhere to them. 
1 found Olivia waiting for my return, 
© who anxiouſly enquired after the ſuc- 
* ceſs of my embaſſage. I conſoled her 
ce with the hopes of your not accepting 
ve the challenge of Mr. Fennell, and ſhe 
* retired, expreſſing her apprehenfions leſt 
you ſhould acquieſce with ſo inhuman 


9 cuſtom, 
« She 
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She returned next morning in com- 
* pany with Lady Bertram. I no ſooner 


ce ſaw her than I perceived the perturba- 
tion of her mind. Fixing my eyes 


<« ſtedfaſtly upon her, ſhe turned away in 
« manifeſt confuſion :—ſhe was remark- 


cc ably grave and ſedate, and wiſhed to 


tc conceal her uneaſineſs under an aſſumed 


&« ſolemnity. I admired the coolneſs of 
« her demeanor, although. I ſuppoſed 1 
« ſaw ſomething of conſtraint. Lady 
« Bertram ſaid, * Mr. Brooke, ſhall I de- 
e pute you to go and call upon Mr. Wil- 
& ton, and if he has no buſineſs of im- 
* portance, bring him to the Vicarage 
& with you. We will wait here for your 
& return. I came, but found you not. 
cc When I returned, and informed the la- 


cc dies you had walked forth, Lady Ber- 


cc tram looked at Olivia very ſerioufly,— 


* Olivia was filent—her colour changed 
a heavy ſigh heaved her ſwelling bo- 
„ ſom.— Lady Bertram aroſe, and, going 


towards her, took her hand, ſay ing, 
| m" Shall 
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Shall we, my dear, walk home? Be- 
ing anſwered inthe affirmative, I was re- 
* queſted to accompany them. When we 
ce arrived, Sir Robert was gone out. Olivia 
<« retired to her chamber, and continuing 
there much longer than uſual, Lady Ber- 
% tram was anxious for her return. Lady 
Bertram walked up- ſtairs, and preſently 
* returning, with much anxiety in her 
«© countenance, deſired I would follow her; 
cc adding, Iwill ſhew you a fight worthy 
of an angel.'—She walked gently for- 
ward, and I followed. We approacheda 
door that was half open: there we ob- 
ce ſerved Olivia upon her knees — her hands 
ce were claſped—her eyes caſt upwards 
her words we heard very indiſtinctly, but 


hat we could collect were fervent peti- 


cc tions to the God of Mercy for the pro- 


cc tection of your perſon. After ſhe had 


4 finiſhed her devotions, ſhe ſobbed deeply; 
ce but after a ſhort interval her tears gave 
ce a relief to her ſorrow. Having ſome- 
« what compoſed herſelf, ſhe aroſe, and in- 
PE jp ce ſtantly 
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e- cantly eſpied us. Lady Bertram entered, 
re- BW and leading her forth, her confuſion was 
we  { manifeſt at our diſcovery, that ſhe hid 
via WW: her bluſhes with her handkerchief, Be- 
« ing come into the parlour, ſhe ſaid, O 
Lady Bertram, was this well done! 


dy . thus to break in upon my privacy !' 
ly . My dear Olivia, I was anxious for 
er your peace, which, and not curioſity, 


« led me to your chamber. Forgive me, 
y my dear, and do not be aſhamed be- 
„ cauſe Mr. Brooke hath witneſſed the 
2 „ goodneſs of your heart.'— Ah, Ma- 
« dam, but I have betrayed the weakneſs 
© of my heart, already torn with an- 
«© guiſnh. Her grief became too powerful, 
* and her tears began to flow, notwith- 
e ſtanding all her efforts to prevent them. 
& —< Forgive me, Lady Bertram, — for- 
* give me, Mr. Brooke; — and ſhe hur- 
« ried out of the room. 

I came again to call upon you, but you 
ci were not returned. My fears were pre- 
T yalent and boding,—I waited above an 

| e & hour, 


eme, and wrung her hands in ſilent an- 
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hour. Upon my return to Bertram-Hall, 
« Sir Robert had rode out, and ſent bis 
« ſervant home upon ſome, frivolous pre- 
* tence. This, with other concurring cir- 
C cumſtances, corroborated my ſuſpicions, 
cc and convinced me that the horrid work 
ce of death was going forward. I could no 
ce longer conceal my ſolicitude,—LadyBer- 
ce tram perceived it, and ſaid, J adjure 
« you, Mr. Brooke, not to keep me in 
e ſuſpence ; has any misfortune befallen 
« Mr, Wilton ?* — Olivia entered, and 
© heard the laſt part of the ſentence. She 
© looked earneſtly on Lady Bertram, then 
upon me was ſilent: — her fears preſaged 
« the worſt — ſhe ſtood like a ſtatue rivet- 
cc ed to the ſpot.— I led her toa chair, and 
« teating her, Iobſerved her eye to be fixed 

66 f/ her features were immoveable, and ſhe 
ec remained inſenſible toall our cares, ſoli- 
ce citations and enquiries, Lady Bertram 
cc tenderly kiſſed her, looked wiſtfully at 


e guiſh.— At laſt the ſaid, © Alas, Mr. 
5 Brooke ! 
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© Brooke | — my dear child, my dear 
&« child l endeavoured to conſole her, 
« and adviſed that Olivia ſhould be put to 
« bed. This was complied with, and ſhe 
ce remained in a ſtate of torpid inſenſibility, 
© or rather delirium, for above an hour, 
« Lady Bertram wept, kiſſed her, and 
« fondly hung over her, lamenting the un- 
& happineſs of her ſituation. At length a 
ce deep ſigh burſt from her boſom :—ſhe 
& turned her head toward Lady Bertram, 
© and perceiving her overwhelmed with 
« ſorrow, held out her band, ſaying, What 
% makes my dear Lady Bertram wee pꝰ 

< God be praifed for this recovery l“ ſaid 


„Lady Bertram; how do you find your- 


0 ſelf, my dear child? —* Rather ſick; 
„ hope I ſhall be better preſently \—T + 
< left her to the care of Lady een, 
« and filently took my leave. 

* Shortly after Sir Robert entered.— 
ce Olivia, who was very quiet before his 
£* entrance, was now violently agitated, — 
— TRY Bertram trembled:· but after taking 


cc "Or 


A — 
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s nance brightened, and her ſpirits ſeemed 
6 to aſſume their wonted vigour. Obſer- 
* ying this happy change in Olivia, Sir 


40 theſe laſt particulars, ſaid, ſne was afraid 
"on of a fever, as ſome flight ſymptoms ap- 


4 . She had a quiet night, and * 
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« Sir Robert aſide, and talking with him a- 
* while, ſhe came to the bedſide, and ſaid, 
« My dear Olivia, be comforted, Mr. 
% Wilton is well—the dreadful bufineſs is 
* compromiſed.'—* Ah, Lady Bertram, 
* do you not deceive me ?'— Let Sir 
Robert, who was preſent, aſſure you of 
tc the truth. Sir Robert came forward, 
« and, raking her hand and tenderly kiſſing 
& it, ſaid, Believe me, my dear child, 
« Mr. Wilton is returned ſafe to the 
6 Grange. — She received his aſſurance 
with apparent pleaſure her counte- 


c Robert favoured them with a true ac- 
© count of .the unfortunate affair, 


Lady Bertram, who informed me of 


te peared ; but by the timely operation of 
& ſome medical aſſiſtance, they ſoon diſap- 


pro- 
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cc profoundly, by which ſhe was enabled 
© to walk abroad this morning. And thus, 


« Mr. Wilton, I have given you a true 
« account of what this ſweet young lady 


c hath ſuffered from her affection to you.“ 


Mr. Brooke,” I replied, “ for all 
* this ſincere attention I can only-repay 
« you with my thanks. Fortune, I hope, 


* will one day prove more propitious, when 


5 I ſhall be enabled to return your bene- 
5 volence and acknowledge your kindneſs 
in a manner ſuitable to my wiſh and de- 
„ ſerving of your approbation. At preſent 
6 feel no pain. Convinced, from your 
* recital, that I am bleſſed with the 
« affections of my dear Olivia, this con- 


* yiction will operate more to my re- 


* covery than all the medicines which art 
% can adminiſter. Mr. Brooke, be ſo 
© obliging as to call in the evening; the 


e ſyrgeon will retire ſoon, and by your 


e aſſiſtance I will attempt to riſe, as I 


do not think I am either fo ill or fo 
< weak as he endeavours to perſuade me.“ 


Mr, 
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Mr. Brooke promiſed that he wk 


call upon me, and left the room. 


Thus, Benfield, I am] bappy in ima- 


gination; but when I reflect upon your 
diſaſter, in the very moment when 


you leaſt expected it, my happineſs 
vaniſhes, and leaves nothing behind but 
a deluſive void. 

Incloſed you have "oe copy: of a letrer 


which I have received from my father, 
with my anſwer to it. 


1 wn, bee. 


LETTER 
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LETTER XLIII. 


ROM THE EARL. OF WILTON TO THE 
| HON, MR. WILTON. 


e | 
"JAVING taken a determined reſolu- 
11 tion to ſell the Wilton eſtate, and as 
your acquieſcence will ſomewhat facilitate 
the buſineſs, I requeſt that you will give 
your conſent. The higheſt legal au- 
| thority has been conſulted on the prac- 
ticability of my purpoſe ; and as there is 
no difficulty, no obſtacle, which can pre- 
vent my determination, your ready coin- 
cidence will gratify me more than your 
oppoſition can impede the execution. 
As a voluntary gratuity for your obe- 
dience in this exigence, you ſhall receive 
the ſum of ten- thouſand pounds, on 
condition of relinquiſhiog all future 
claims to the eſtate, This ſum you 
; | | may 
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may probably not deem equivalent to 
the ſacrifice you are requeſted to make; 
but then I beg you to conſider, I have it 
in my power to execute what I requite 
of you without any compenſation what- 
ever. This conſideration ought to have 
its due influence in your final deciſion, as 
I offer it from a wiſh that you may live 
independent through life, without being 
compelled to have recourſe to any diſho- 
nourable employment to procure a feanty 
ſubſiſtence. | 
This care for your future ſupport pro- 
ceeds from the ſmail remains of parental 
affection which your ingratitude hath not 
yet obliterated in my boſom ; and it ſole- 
ly depends upon your own conduct in the 
| Preſent inſtance, whether they ſhall be 
cheriſhed or totally erazed. Tou are con- 
ſcious that your oppoſition to my will, 
' when I was planning a ſcheme for your 
felicity, deſerves my ſevereſt reprehen. 
| fion; and although your diſobedience 
hath forfeited my * yet my parental 
: } 3 5 e 
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regard ſuggeſts this propoſition for your 


future welfare. 
tf you conſent for the ſum of ten thou- 
E 


ſand pounds to forego all right and claim 

to the Wilton eſtate, you may ſig- | 
4 nify your approbation by the return of 
the poſt, If you withhold your conſent 
beware of the conſequences. 


Leman 
3 Tour much offended, 
| _ injured, and inſulted father, 


WILTON. 


* . 


* 5 
*% 
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LETTER XIV. 


PROM THE HON. MR, WILTON To 


HONOURED FATHER, 


F AM favoured with your's relative to 

T the ſale of the Wilton eſtate. I muſt 
confeſs I was not; more ſurpriſed-at the 
peruſal, than aſtoniſhed at the very extra- 
ordinary meaſure which it ſuggeſts. My 
conduct, if faulty, is certainly pardonable; 
and if I have only offended in one in- 
ſtance, why, my father, ſhould I for ever 
forfeit my claim to the Wilton eſtate and 
your affection? O reconſider the buſineſs; 
think I am your only ſon ; let the affection 
of a parent plead in my behalf, and cer- 
tainly you will not then determine to diſ- 
inherit me. Forgive this ſingle inſtance of 
diſobedience, and it ſhall be the ſtudy of 
| | 57 Wy 
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my future life to ares to ſerve, to reve- 


rence you. 


Why, O why, my re ee fa- 


ther, ſhould I be a caſtaway, an alien 


from your affection, and a loneſome wan- 
derer through the intricate labyrinths of 
life! Let my penitence atone for my 
ſeeming ingratitude, and let my future 
behaviour be the teſt of my unalienable 
affection for you. If you can place any 
reliance on the aſſurances of a ſon, who 
hath once, and only once, offended you, 


J give you my filial promiſe never to 


marry any woman without your conſentand 


approbation. Let this extenuate my 


crime and palliate my offence; let me 
return with joy to the embraces of a fa- 
ther, the endearments of a mother, and 
the ſweet intercourſe of my beloved ſiſters. 
Why ſhould we be ſeparated ? Every treſ- 
paſs of this kind is certainly venial ; and 
if we forgive not, how ſhall we expect 


to be forgiven at the day of final retri- 


bution ? * Ls | 
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| Your propoſal, my honoured father, 
A am forry to acquaint you, meets not 
5 with my acquieſcence. Ten thouſand 
pPoaoundsòs is a poor equivalent for ſuch a ſa- 
3 -crifice as you require; and though I re- 
| ject your requiſition, I hope you will 
nuiot conſtrue this rejection as a freſh in- 
ſtance of my diſobedience. It is a duty I 
owe to you, to myſelf, my family, to 
poſterity; and however you may now re- 
cCieive my refuſal, I hope you will one day 
- acknowledge that my preſent conduct is 
not reprehenſible. | 
Preſent my duty and love to my honour- 
ed mother and ſiſters, aſſuring them, my 
heart lives with them at Wilton-Park, 


1 um, &c. 


F<. 


LETTER 


+ 
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LETTER XLV. 


FROM THE HON. MR. WILTON TO MR. 
| BENFIELD. | 


DEAR SIR, 
IN the morning Mr. Brooke called upon 
1 me, according to his promiſe. The 
ſurgeon, after dreſſing my wounds, had 
left me about half an hour before. He 
kindly enquired what was the ſurgeon's 
opinion, and if I ſuppoſed there would be 
any danger in attempting to riſe, as I had 
expreſſed an eager defire to try the expe- 
riment.—* Pſhaw, Mr. Brooke, I do not 
mean, I aſſure you, to lie lingering here 
until the ſurgeon pronounces his profeſ- 
fional fat, and tells me I am well. Lend 
me your band.” —He immediately gave me 
what aſſiſtance I required, and I aroſe 
without much difficulty, dreſſed without 
any pain, but did not attempt to put on 

| D 2 1 
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52 
my coat. Throwing it over my ſhoulders, 
T walked acroſs the floor, and was ſcarce- 
ly ſenſible of any weakneſs or infirmity. 
Sitting down, I told Mr. Brooke I had 
no particular reliſh for the pills and the po- 
tions preſcribed by my ſurgical director, 
and hoped he would be ſo obliging as to 
turn the key of my cloſet, and ſet a bottle 
of wine upon the table. He ſmiled at my 
orders, but did not hefitate in the execu- 
tion. I then aſked him, if he had heard 
any report concerning Mr. Fennell. He 
ſaid he had not heard one ſyllable. | 
We had not fat many minutes, when 
my hoſteſs entered, and told me, 'there 
was a woman at the door, of the name 
of Moreton, who deſired to ſpeak with 
me. I requeſted ſhe might be ſhewn in. 
She entered—anxiety. and enquiry were 
pictured in her looks. I defired her to be 
ſeated. She ſaid, I hope, Sir, you will 
« pardon my intruſion. My ſorrow for 
« your misfortune prompted me to call 


cc and enquire after your health, as I 
„ ſhould 


FCC 
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« ſhould have deemed myſelf void of 


« pratitude had I neglected this duty to 
«© a gentleman whoſe bounty hath added 


„% gleam of peace to my days, and 
« ſaved the precious lives of my ſweet 


innocent babes. Mrs Moreton, your 
« gratitude and Kindneſs have more than. 


„ repaid me, May your days all be 
« peaceful, and your children live to be 


« comfort and ſupport to your age, 


« when the days ſhall come in which you 
4% will have no pleaſure.” I added, that! 


was much better, and hoped in a few days. 
to be perfectly recovered. —< Iſnall thank 
the God of Heaven (replied ſhe) for his 


« pravidential interpoſition in your fa- 


cc widow and the orphan from ſuch immi- 


* nent danger, and I ſhall teach my chil-- 
dren to pray for your life and ſafety._ 


They found a father in you, when their: 


natural father forſook them, and left. 
_ © them, poor helpleſs ſupphants ! to the: 
© mercy of aruthleſs world.” Her com- 


Dx Plaint: 


8 
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plaint recalled to her remembrance ſome 
of her former happy ſcenes—ſhe wiped 
away the tear as it rolled down her 
cheek, and endeavoured to ſuppreſs. her 


grief: her attempt was in vain—ſhe aroſe, 
Cultfied: and retired, 


1 5 to mention to you, that! have 
frequently met this worthy woman at the 
Vicarage, and concerted various ſchemes 
for her future ſupport; and at laſt, by 
theadvice of Mr. Brooke, have determined 
to ſet her up in a ſhop, by which ſhe may 
be enabled to ae for herſelf and 
little ones. Should ] ſucceed in this my. 
well. meant endeavour, I ſhall eſteem it a 
particular happineſs to have adminiſtered 
conſe lation to the wretched, mitigated 

the load of miſery, and given bread 
to the hungry. This, Benfield, is a 
pleaſure I am particularly proud of, and 
gives me more ſolid ſatisfaction and real 
joy than all the ſenſual pleaſures of which 
the moſt diſſipated libertine can partici- 
pate. It is e. and will bear the re- 

collection; * 
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collection; whilſt the turpitude of all ſen- 
ſual gratifications grates upon the me- 
mory, impairs the conſtitut ion, and leaves 
| behind it, a hateful deformity. a 
We finiſhed our bottle with cheerful- 
fulneſs, and I was very ſenſtble that ic f 
operated more effectually towards the re- 
vival of my ſpirits and the invigoration of 
my health, than if I had drank water- 
gruel for twelve months. | 
Three days paſſed without any / chin 
happening that is worthy of -recapitula- F 
tion. On the fourth I found myſelf ſo 
much recovered that I dreſſed and walked 
to Bertram-Hall. I was congratulated on 
my appearanceabroad by the worthy family 
| with all the ſincerity of unfeigned friend- 
ſhip. Olivia alone ſeemed melancholy and: 
penſive, I'could not divine the cauſe, and* 
I found myſelf uneaſy and diſcontented. 
So thin is the partition between happineſs - 
and miſery, pleaſure and pain, that we 
frequently experience the extreme of 


both in the revolution of .a few. minutes. 
Ro SW — I 


FR! ̃ 
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She wes ſtanding in a muſing poſture be- 
fore the window, I advanced towards her, 
and tenderly enquired the cauſe of her 
ſeriouſneſs ; when ſhe ſighed and ſaid, O, 


Mr. Wilton, lam born to beunhappy—T 


* am really the child of misfortune”— 
and then abruptly left the room. 

The gloom of ee eee which 
her expreſſions and abrupt departure on a 
| ſudden ſpread over my mind was viſible 
to Sir Robert and Lady Bertram. Sir 
Robert addrefling himſelf to me, aſked if 
I was well. © Very well, Sir Robert, 
but my preſent penſiveneſs reſults from 
ci the dread that Olivia is a victim to 
 & ſome corroding melancholy.” —* J hope 
« not,” replied Lady Bertram; “ but her 
ce ſtruggles have been violent and her ef- 
ce forts powerful, which may have produced 
4 ſome debilitating effect uponher delicate 
« frame. Her reſolution is too much for 
« her ſtrength, but I hope a few days 
will perfectly re-eſtabliſh her health.” 
_ Addedtothis,” ſaid Sir Robert, Mr. 

| 15 Longford 
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© Longford was here yeſterday, and ſeemed 
* much more deranged than uſual, as he _- 
was quite importunate with Olivia to 
e appoint their wedding - day. This delu- 
&« five idea he has long harboured, and be- > 
«© ing apprized of your rencounter with 
„% Mr. Fennell, he laughs immoderately 
«at the duel, reprehends the folly of 
the combatants, and ſays: he ſhall be 
«the happy man,, though you fight it 
« over again. The unhappy ſtate of his 
c intelle&s ſeems to have had ſome effect: 
ce upon Olivia, as ſhe is more penſive and- 
„ thoughtful than ſne was before he 
enn 
I walked into the gen and Sis the 
ye creature ating | in the arbour, her 
cheek reclined wp; her hand, and read- 
ing. I walked towards her, when ſhe aroſe. . 
The ſubje@ of her meditation was Sher- 
lock on Death. I aſked her, why the choſe 
fo | melancholy an entertainment? She 
anſwered, © The ſubject, Mr. Wilton, 
« is momentous ; and ſince it is a debt we 
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<< have all one day to pay, it behoves us 
to conſider it ſeriouſly, that we may 
« diſcharge it with a becoming fortitude.” 
I wiſhed to divert her thoughts from this 
melancholy contemplation, and replied, 

„ coincide with your obſervations ; but 
* may I preſume to enquire the cauſe of 
« thoſe expreſſions which you uttered, 
* when you left the parlour ?”—« Have 
* not ſufficient cauſe, Sir? Have not the 
te events of a few days. been productive of 
c yarious diſaſters z and am not I the inno- 
6E cent, unoffending cauſe ?”—* Let not, 
*© my deareft Olivia, the remembrance of 
« ſuch egregious folly prey upon your 
«© mind and diſturb your peace. It is 
© now. over; it will be forgotten and bu- 
«© ried in oblivion in leſs time than it was 
in the contrivance.” —* Ah, Mr. Wil- 
« ton, you know not the man ! His ma- 
« lice, inveterate and notorious, will not 
« be eaſily mitigated. If he lives, which 
« the God of Mercy grant, he will pre 
e ſye you with unrelenting vengeance,” — 
cc And 


ju 


— 


THE HAPPY” RETREAT: 59 


And are you, my angel, ſo thoughtful - 
« for my ſafety? Lay aſide your fears. 
| « [ truſt in an all-ſceing Providence and 
« the laws of my country for protection.“ 
6c Ah, Wilton my fears are pre- 
he ſaging. — Let them then, Olivia, 
: ce preſage happineſs and returning hila- 
ce rity. to both our boſoms !” I put one 
| arm round her waiſt, . the other was ſlung 
in a handkerchief.— 6“ Shall I hope, that 
when the cheering. ray of comfort diſ- 
« ſipates your preſent fears, ſhall I pre- 
% ſume to hope you will deign to eſta- 
ce bliſh my happineſs on a laſting baſis, 
« by accepting of one who is altogether 
* unworthy of you?“ — “ Believe me, 
Wilton, Iam above diſguiſe, and have 
6e not a wiſh at preſent to conceal the 
bias of my heart from you; but, how- 
« ever inclination may plead in your fa- - 
« your, there are circumſtances in my 
« caſe which may operate as impedi- 
« ments with you, which will not be eaſily 
developed. You muſt ſpare me the 
D 6 Ls recital, 
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44 recital—it is delicate—it would be af. 
« flictive—I ingenuouſly refer you to Sir 


© Robert.” —* What circumſtances, Olt- 


A via, can impede our union, founded on 
« reci iprocal affection? You refer me to 
'« Sir Robert: to him I will then imme 
* diately apply, and ſolicit his conſent to 
« a ſpeedy conſummation of our mutual 
c happineſs,” ( Be not too precipitate, 
Sir, nor yettooſanguine. Happineſs is not 
always the reward of mutual affection; 
« and the more eager your expectation, 


"m6 more fatal may be your diſappoint- 
« ment.” —< Talk not of diſappointment, 


« my Olivia; can I be unhappy when 


< poſſeſſed of you?” Iimpreſſed a fervid 


kiſs upon her lips—ſhe permitted i it with- 
out reluctance our embraces were reci- 
procal — my ecſtacy inexpreſſible.— In this 
tender union of affection we were affailed 


5 with, Oh, oh, have I caught you 2 


40 What, billing in my preſence, and 


cc with my wife!“ — Mr. Longford Was 


ſtanding oppoſite tous, and who continued 
his rhapſodical exclamation as follows : 


„My 


R 
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«« My time, O ye Muſes, J happily ſpent, ; 
«© When Phœbe went with me wherever | went. 


« My grandmother ſung that ſong delight. 
“fully! will not be jealous—jealouſy is 


a rank weed, it grows in every clime.— 


& Blow, blow, ye winds; ye trees, ſhake, — 


Come, come, Olivia, let us go to Mr. 


% Brooke, he will marry us immediately.“ 
— * Not at geln Mr. Longford, you. 
«© muſtexcuſe me,” replied Olivia. © What 
&« are you afraid of? * he) Mar- 
W riage is not a poor-· tax.— 
44 The laſſes of Tyne 

«« They go ſo fine, 

«« We'll all to coquet and woo.— 
Our chamber-maid ſings that ſweetly. 
ce Poor ſoul l ſaid Olivia; © what would 


I give for the reſtoration. of thy intel- 
4 Jets 1“. Do you pity me, Olivia? 


« Here, take this woodbine, ſmell it—it 

ee is very ſweet, and won't do you half 

« the harm that a bloody huſband will. 
—“ Huſh, huſh, don't tell ſecrets.— 


bg Blood, blood, wounds, gaping e 
are 
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< are not fit companions for a lady' s ear. 
-*TH fight none, Olivia— | 
« Aſſume the God, affect the nod, a 

< And ſeem to ſhake the ſpheres, 
Blood cries for blood.” — - 
Allthis time IL held Ohvia's hand graſp- 

ed in mine. She trembled—T looked at 
her—her colour changed to a deadly pale. 
« Let us go, Mr. Wilton,” ſaid ſhe, in a 
whiſper, “ and let me adviſe you to with- 
„ draw, Your preſence adds to his 
„ diforder.” I wiſhed ſhe would avoid 
his company, as it ſeemed to diſcompoſe 
her; and, recommending her particularly 
to be attentive to her own health, left her- 
fighing 18 por Mr. L ongford. 


I am, &c.. 
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LETTER XLVE. 


FROM THE SAME TO THE SAME. 


DEAR SIR, 


"THAT I might not be interrupted in 
my application to Sir Robert by 
the unſeaſonable intervention. of poor 
Longford, I fent a card to him, requeſt- 
ing the honour of his company in the 
evening. He was punctual in his atten- 

dance. Being ſeated, I addreſſed him 
thus: © Sir Robert, it was with your ac- 

«-quieſcence that I paid my addreſſes to 
Olivia at firſt; and having been ſa 
e fortunate as to merit her attention, and 
gain her affection, ſhe has ingenuouſly 
6 referred me to you for a developementof 
“ ſome myſterious circumſtances relative 
< to, herſelf, which ſhe kindly confeſſes 
would 


| 
| 
| 
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« would be afflictive to her from the re- 


„ cital ” — “ Mr. Wilton,” Sir Robert: 


anſwered, it was never my wiſh to lay 
<the leaſt zeſtraint.upon the - inclinations 
& of. Olivia; I always deemed her ca- 
* pable of judging and determining for 
< herſelf, even in the important article 


« of marriage. Conſcious of her pro- 


ce priety in chuſing a partner for life, l 
ec have carefully attended to the bias of 


ce her affections, in the many liberal offers 


de the hath been honoured with, and can- 
Ti didly acknowledge, ſhe wok) not in- 


this inſtance deceived me.“ Your 


« partiality, Sir Robert, I confeſs, does 
& me honour, and 1 hope our alliance- 
« will not diminiſh it.“ “ Here, Mr. 


6 Wilton, you are probably under a miſ- 
b take. Tour alliance with Olivia will 
« prove none with my family. She is no 
daughter, ſhe is no relation of mine, 


& as- common fame reports her.—You 


e ſeemamazed! Believe me, what Jaſſert is 


" nothing but the truth, You have ated 
66 9 5 
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« openly and generouſly. 1 know you to 
« be the ſon and heir of Lord Wilton. 
« At preſent ſuppreſs your curioſity. The 
« day that unites your hands, a fortune of 


e fifty thouſand pounds awaits you, This 
«1 give to the merit of my adopted 


« daughter.”—* Although, Sir Robert, 
« you have excited my curioſity, I wiſh 
© not to pry further than your candour 
ce will allow.” — Mr. Wilton, before your 
«© union is completed, every particular 
« relative to the lady ſhall be explained to 
4 your ſatis faction.“ My warmeſt ac- 


„ knowledgements are due to your friend- 


6 ſhip, Sir Robert.“ No complimen- 
*« tary apology, Mr. Wilton, 1 am 
% amazed we hear nothing of Mr. Fen- 
„nell; I hope his wounds are not dan- 
e gerous; and yet the ſtudied filence that 
© ſeems to be preſerved is certainly no. 
ce favourable preſage.”—** Whatever be 


the event, Sir Robert, I ſhall calmly 


« await the deciſion of the laws of my 


„ country, I was inſulted, challenged, 


00 * 
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* dragged into the neceſſity of ſelf-de. 
„ fence; and if I have been ſo fortunate 


* as to be the inſtrument ro chaſtiſe ſuch 


« inſolence, I ſhall firmly rely onthat Power 
ho will not finally ſuffer Innocence to 
* bewronged, and Arrogance to triumph.“ 

After a ſhort general converſation Sir 
Robert retired. „ 

The next morning I was anxious to ac- 
quaint the worthy Mr. Brooke with my 
ſucceſs, and the hopes of my future hap- 
pineſs. I went to the Vicarage; but, alas! 


the good man was now no more! One of 
thoſe fatal accidents with which this. 
chequered life is attended, and which 


human prudence can neither foreſee nor 
prevent, had deprived: this benevolent 
man of his exiſtence. 


When I came to the gate, I obſerved a 
croud of people by the ſide of the river. 
I walked towards them—the gloom of 
filent ſorrow reigned amongſt them they 
were the inhabitants of the village. —[ en- 


gue the cauſe _— they were aſſembled 
there ; . 


- N * 9 
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there; when one of them pointing his finger, 
I looked, and, O Benfield! beheld a fight 
of woe! Poor Brooke was lying on the 

margin of the Wanſbeck cold, ſtiff, and 
lifeleſs. _ : 
He had been feat for to baptize a child 
early in the morning. Upon his return the 
river was ſwelled — there was no other 
paſſage than ſtones placed about two feet 
aſunder, and near three feet high— the 
water juſt running over them ;—he had 
ſlipped off one of the ſtones, and was un- 
fortunately drowned. *' 5 

I defired them to bear home the body, 
and walked to Bertram-Hall to acquaint 
the. family with the misfortune. I no 
ſooner entered than I perceived they were 
alreasly apprized of the loſs of their real 
Chriſtian Paſtor. Sir Robert was fitting - 

witn his arms folded, leaning againſt the 
back of his chair, penſive and thought- 
ful. Lady Bertram had been in tears, 
but her grief was ſomewhat abated, Oli - 
via was ſitting with Sherlock in her hand. 
"AS 
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As ſoon as ſhe ſaw me; ſhe ſaid; „O, Mr. 
„Wilton, poor Mr, Brooke is ——” 
her grief overcame her, and her tears 


plentifully bedewed her pallid cheeks. 1 


attempted to conſole her, but found the 
inefficacy of ſuch an attempt, as the full- 


neſs of my own heart totally prevented my 


intention. I aſked Sir Robert if he would 


walk to the Vicarage, as our preſence in. 
this melancholy exigence might prove 
conſolatory. Right,“ ſaid Sir Rabert, 
ſtarting from his reverie--* Poor Brooke! 
. you deſerved a better fate. Let us go.“ 


When we entered, Mrs. Brooke preſent- 


ed to our eyes the image of Diſtraction, 
but not actuated by the ſilent ſprings of- 
ſorrow. She was tearing her hair, beat- 


ing her breaſt, and raving with alt the 
ſymptomatic wildneſs- of. a maniac. I 


condoled with her, and endeavoured by 
2 variety of arguments to alleviate her 


diſtreſs. She liſtened, became more ra- 


tional, and at laſt her grief ſubſided 
into a placid calm. In the. mean time, 
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Sir Robert was giving directions for the 
funeral, as Mrs. Brooke ſeemed wholly 
incapacitated for ſo ſorrowful a charge. 
The day he was to be interred, the 
whole inhabitants of the pariſh were aſ- 
ſembled in the church-yard, and. with 
anxiety, with filence, and with ſorrow, to 
ſee their worthy and benevolent Paſtor 
laid in the grave. During the ceremony 
all were filent, folemn, and attentive. 


When the body was committed to the 


earth, * aſhes to aſhes, duſt to duſt,” their 
grief was no longer to be reſtrained, and 
in the whole company there was not one 
dry eye to be ſeen, Moſt of them returned 


 totheir homes, but ſome individuals remain- 


ed at the grave, deſcanting on his virtues, 
humility, and piety. This I deem to be 
the worthieſt tribute that can be paid to 
the memory of a Miniſter of the Goſpel. 

Mr. Brooke had been twice married; 
and by his firſt wife had one daughter, 
who had lived with her grandfather by the 
| n s fide ſince his ſecond marriage, 
which 
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which was not approved of by his relations, 
She was about ſixteen, graceful, lovely, 
and in her.grief more beautiful. She Was 


inconſolable; yet an endeavour. to aſſuage 
her ſorrow gave birth to the following 
| Elegy. 


HE ORPHAN. AN ELEGY. ; 


| 
f 
1 * 
Where filver Wanſbeck rolls his cryſtal tide, 
| And laves the margin with a gurgling ſurge ? 
Where ruſhes murmur, - and where fiſhes glide, = 
Dart thro? the ſtream, or thro' the waves emerge; 


„ 5 , 
The gentle Anna, *neath a branching plane, 
Whoſe verdant foliage ſpread a deep*ning ſhade, 
Wail'd to'the breezes in a ſorrowing ſtrain, 
The ſweeteſt mourner, and the faireſt maid, 


III. 


Scarce ſixteen fummers o'er her head had run, 
* And ſmooth d her face with beauty's blooming dye; 
1 Lot roſy Health and ſprightly Love begun 
. 9 — 

„ 06 Wer 


THE HAPPY RETREAT. 51 


. IV. 
Her raven locks play'd gently in the breeze, 
Her flowing veſture careleſs trail'd behind: 
Upon her forehead ſat no ſmile of eaſe, 
The genuine index of a troubled mind, 
The broad-orb'd regent of the parting day 
Had flaming ſunk beneath yon weſtern hill; 
No more his beams upon old Wanſbeck play, 
No more they glitter on yon tinkling rill. 
VI. . 
The mild- rob'd regent of the ſilent fight 
Juſt peep'd with ſilver viſage from the ſea; 


No more the warbler wings his rapid flight, 

No more the plover whiſtles o'er the lea. 

The howling wind, in ſolemn ſilence huſh'd, 
Shook not the leaves upon the branching pine; 


No footſtep rude along the meadow bruſh'd, 
Where Anna did in harrowing grief recline. 


VIII. 


r e 


In this ſweet calm, beneath the plane · trees hade, 


The gentle mourner, with complexion Wan, 
Where velvet moſs a verdant carpet made, 7 
Her boſom heav'd, and, wailing, thus began: 
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. "IK 

| | ce Thou parent ſtream, along whoſe ſedgy ſide, 
In careleſs mood, my infant years I paſs'd, 

Now o'er thy pebbles roll chy hateful tide, 
The gloom of ſorrow o'er my brow is caſt. 


5 1 wt 
No more, with playful ftep, upon thy brink 

I'll cheerful lead the choral band along; 
Fi | Nor view thy finny tenants ſport and drink, 

N g Nor tread thy margin midſt the laughing throng. 

1 . 
| « The fragrant flow'ret on thy ſedgy bank, 
3 Which oft Ie cropp'd to weave the vernal wreath, 


f The primroſe pale, the golden cowſlip dank, 
Shall bloom, nor brand me for their annual death. 


| „„ 1 
I 214 Theſe infant paſtimes, here, I bid adieu 
Which joy and comfort gave my youthful mind ; 


| Each riling mora brought Pleaſure to my view, 
| That Pleaſure's fled, and carking Woe's behind- 


: XIII, 


| ** Thou filent moon, that from thy filver ſphere 
2 7 Doſt ſleeping mortals watch with ſocial ray, 
( Could'ſt thou no aid afford a parent dear, 

No glimmering beam to guide his watery way ? 


| XIV. O, 


4 
* W 
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: | XIV. 
«« O cruel Wanſbeck, how I hate thy ſtream, 
Which fondly I've in liſping accents ſung ! 7 
From morn till night made thee my darling theme, 0 
And round the knees of my fond parent clung : 5 


XV. i 
«© That dear-lov'd parent, who in hapleſs hour, 
Midſt the dark horrors of night's dreary gloom, 
Plung'd *mongf thy billows, whilſt no friendly power 
Was RT; to prevent his cheerleſs * 


XVI. 

« O cruel Wanſbeck, why thoſe roaring waves, 
Which burſt thy channel in that diſmal hour; 
The trembling ſurge, which the green margin laves, 
| Rolls o'er its bounds with wild reſiſtleſs power! 


XVII. 
10 Who could behold without a weeping eye, 
Who could behold, and no aſſiſtance give, 
A fellow- creature midſt theſe billows lie, 
| Who vainly ſtruggled, and who wiſh'd to live! 


3 
« Curs'd be the eye that could the fight behold 
Curs'd be the hand which no aſſiſtance gave! 


My parent then, amongſt thy pebbles cold 
Had never ſunk, nor found a wat'ry grave. 


Voz, III. * © XIX. But 


n 


XIX. 

But now he's gone, and who with watchful eye 
Shall lead my heedleſs ſteps to ripen'd age, 
Point to the ſcene where lurking evils lie, 

Correct my crimes, my throbbing woes aſſuage? 


| XX. | 
. My other parent, gentle, juſt, and good, 
My infant weakneſs ſcarcely ever knew; 
Her ſoftening kindneſs felt, not underſtood, 
Till from my knowledge ſhe for ever flew, 


XXI. 
ee An helpleſs orphan on the world I'm thrown, 
Whoſe genuine friendſhip ſhall my wants ſupply ? 
"'Thoſe craving wants an untrain'd, maid alone, 
Both parents dead, beholds with ſwollen eye! 
. 
% Who ſhall with pleaſure lead the tender mind 
To chooſe the good, the evil courſes ſhun; 
What real Virtue has in truth deſign'd 
For thoſe who from all vicious habits run? 


XXII. 
% How drear the proſpect which around me lies, 
What ſad ideas wring my troubled ſoul, 
| While ſovereign Reaſon the dread conflict flies, 
Which ſhould wild Paſſion's turbid rage controul ! 


\ 
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. 5 
« How ſweet, how pleafing, was my early morn, 
No ſable clouds obſcur'd the bright ſerene ; 
Gay, ſocial comforts my young mind adorn, 
That pleaſures wove to gild the flattering ſcene. 


XXV. 
ce How ſhort, how tranſient was their ſullen date 
They fled in wrath from my frail graſp away; 
Stern were the mandates of unfeeling fate, 
And joy's faint glimpſes as a winter's day. 


1 

« Thou gentle ſpirit, if from realms on high — 

Thou now behold'ſt thy forlorn daughter laid 
Beneath this covert, heal her throbbing ſigh, 

And ſoothe the anguiſh of a weeping maid! 


XXVII. | 
cc * no rebukes, from a fell chiding tongue, 


Warp my content, make my dependence * $ 
No bitter taunts, with livid venoms hung, 


Deſtroy my peace—my dear lov'd father's gone! 
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XXVIII. 


«© What eye but wept, and ſhed the furrowing tear, 
At the fad tale replete with ghaſtly woe; 


IM 
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What breaſt but heav'd, what throes of grief appear, 1 
When ſighs and tears in painful ſorrow flow ! y 
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XXIX. 
% Ves, there's an eye, an ever-ſhameleſs eye, 
That neither wept, nor join'd the general grief; 
A wife, foul ingrate ! heav'd not ſorrow's ſigh, 
Her boſom wants not ſorrow's ſad relief. 


ERP 5-4 XXX, . 
% Can I forget that ever- mournful ſight, 
Or blot it out from memory's woef ul page, 


When I-beheld thee in that doleful plight, 


All bruis'd and bloated by the water's rage! 


XXXI. 


% Whilſt circling Time rolls. on its rapid wheel, 
And life's warm current ſwells my youthful veins, 


Shall 1 forget what my young heart did feel, 
When firſt I ſaw thy ſtreaming bloody ſtains: 


XXXII. 


Thrice was the attempt, and thrice 1 ſhrioking fail'd, 


And lifeleſs fell before the awful door; © 
Thrice more I ſtrain'd, ere once my ſtrength prevail'd, 
All pale and weak, to quit the crimſon'd floor. 


XXXIII. 
The deep impreſſion, with a harrowing gloom, 
Sunk in my mind ; each vital feeling bled * 
My peace, my pleaſure's buried in yon tomb, 


8 every Joy's with wy dear father fled. 
 XXXIV, Thou 
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3 „ 
« Thon genial power of ſoft refreſhing ſtrep, 


Where art thou gone, and with thee my delight! 


I leave my pillow o'er: my woes to weep, 
And wail away the weary gloom of night.“ 


XXXV. 
Thus Ax x A ended, an1 ber pallid cheek | 
Dropp' d on her ſhoulder, with a fainting eye; 
Her faultering accents Sorrow's gripe beſpeak, 
— Whilſt from her-boſom burſt Affliction's ſigh; 


„ 
When thro” the void a glimmering radiance ſhot; 
And faint illum'd the verdant ſcene around; 
Two aerial Beings gleam'd upon the ſpot, 
Where the fair mourner wept along the ground. 


| | XXXVII, 
One rous'd freſſr anguiſh in her drooping breaſt, 
For all:the Father clearly ſhe could trace; 
The other ſmil'd, in fweet complacence dreſod, 
Vet not one feature ſhew'd the Mother's face. 
ä * ” 
| XXXVIII. 
«© Why weeps my child?“ the tender Father ſid 
Why finking ſadly *neath the load of grief, 
Tho? in the grave my mouldering body's laid, 
Where life's misfortunes find a ſure relief? 


E 3 XXXIX. Few 
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Was but to live to train thy infant age, 
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XXXIX. | 
Few were my years upon the mortal ſtage, — 
The only wiſh that warp'd my feeling mind, 


That when I dy'd thou might'ſt not grieve behind. 


XL. 
% Dread Fate forbade.” — The gentle 8 ſpoke, 
A ſmile of pity ſmooth'd her placid brow, 
„% Weep not, my child, at this tremendous troke, 
Tho! long, long . death loosꝰd * bridal vow. 


5 


«« Dread not pale Want, that ever-ghaſtly foe, 
Dread not keen inſult from the ſcoffing world; 
All have their portion of corroding woe, 
And deep affliction o'er each head is hurl'd. 


| XLII. 
© In yon lone ſhades behold my reverend fire, 
Whoſe filver locks upon his ſhoulders play ; 
There ſe: my fiſters, ſtill with love aſpire 
To ſmooth his Pong on life s. chequer'd way, 


| | XLII. | 
«« Theſe ſhall ſupply a tender mother's care, 
With ſweet compaſſion feed thy early wants ; 
Whilſt he with pleaſure hears thy morning prayer 


For that — his liberal kindneſs grants. 
5 * Then 


- 
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XLIV. | 
„Then ceaſe thy weeping, nor hereafter mourn ; 
Again we'll meet near Heaven's ſeraphic throne ; 
But never more can we to thee return, 


Twixt this dread Now and thy life's parting groan.“ 


XLV. | 

Theſe words pronounc'd, the pleaſing viſion fled, - 
And ſable darkneſs wrapt in gloom the green; 
The gentle mourner left her moſſy bed, 

And long remember'd the inſtructive ſcene; 

You will perceive ſome days have 
 elapfed fince the commencement of this. 
letter, during which time I have not 
heard a ſy able relative to Mr, Fennell. 
Although I was: ill-treated by him in the 
extreme, I muſt frankly acknowledge, I 
am very ſolicitous to know the: ſtate of 
his health, and whether his wounds are 
in a dangerous ſtate or not. If they ſhould 
prove mortal, ] have entailed upon my- 
ſelf a never-dying ſting . of wretchedneſs. 
Though compelled, I might have retractẽd; 
and this conduct, however diſhonovrable, 
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would have brought more peace to a re- 
flecting mind. 


Sir Robert informed me this morning 
that Mrs. Brooke, with all the inſenſibility 
of an inanimate ſubſtance, with all the 
callous cruclty to which the ſex ſhould be 
a total ſtranger, hath laſt night packed 
up what moveables ſhe could carry, de- 
camped, and left her two innocent babes 
to the mercy of the wide world. Sir 
Robert, with a clemency characteriſtic of 
him, hath taken them to educate and 
bring up in a manner ſuitable to their 
birth and expectatioun. 

Whilſt Sir Robert and I were conver- 
ſing, he acquainted me with ſome parti- 
cular traits in the character of Mrs. 
Brooke which were not very amiable, 
and which had for ſome years rendered 
Mr. Brooke completely unbappy. Du- 
ring this converſation, the little cherubs 
Gipped. out of the room, and miſſing 
them, I walked to the Vicarage, 3 
ws they had gone thither. 


: 1 ſound 


— 


THE HAPPY RETREAT. 81 


I found them in the parlour, their 
hands claſped together, weeping and cry- 
ing for their mamma, Juſt as I entered 


the elder was ſaying, * O, William, we 


« ſhall never fee papa more—no more 
he is dead and buried in the church- - 
« yard; but where is mamma ?”—*« I 
don't know, William, —mamma is not 
« dead ; ſhe put us to bed laſt night,—” * 
The maid was endeavouring to comfort 
them, although her tears flowed as faſt as 
theirs.— Poor babies! I am afraid you 
„ will' never ſee your manima more!“ 
““What for, Hannah ?” cried the eldeſt, 
'© T am ſure we never offended mamma: 
„hy ſhall we fee her no more?? 

I was truly affected with their innocence - 
and grief; and ſaid, taking them both by - 
the hands, Come, my dear children, 
* go with me to the Hail—weep no 
„more. Mr. Wilton,” replied Charles, 
will you tell me where papa is? Mamma 
told me he was gone from home. 
„ When will he come back PF was at 
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a loſs what to anſwer to ſuch ſweet ſimpli- 
city; yet ſaid, My dear Charles, your 
% Papa is in heaven; you will meet him 
© there.” —* Come then, Mr. Wilton, 
«© let us go, I want to ſee my papa.” 

We walked to Bertram-Hall. I re- 
queſted Sir Robert to allow me to aſſume 
the charge of my pretty cowſlip-gatherer, 
and I promiſed to be particularly, atten- | 
tive to his conduct and education. Sir 

Robert complied. This taſk I ſhall be 
ſtudious to execute with care and punctua- 
lity, as the only return I can make to 
the memory of a worthy man, whoſe ci- 
vility I ſhall long remember, whoſe un- 
happy fate I ſhall ever regret. 


I am, &c. 
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„ FTI xx ( 
FROM THE SAME TO THE SAME. 


DEAR, BENFIELD, 


F ever ſuperſtition had any influence - 
upon my mind, it is at this preſent 
moment; for I begin to. ſuſpect that the 

malice of my father's imprecation is now 
beginning to purſue me. Whether this 
idea may. proceed from the ſolemn ſtillneſs . 
of the gloomy confines of a priſon, or that 
it is a fatality entailed upon the children 
of diſobedience, I am ſomewhat at pre- 
ſent incapacitated to determine. I ſhould : 
hope the impreſſion reſults ſolely from 
the horror of theſe damp dreary walls, 
to which I am a ſtranger, and the terror ; 
of my accuſation, Theſe ſtones are be- 

daubed with a ſallow green, the produce 
of filth and the filent working band of 
E 6 Time. 
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Time. Theſe cryſtal drops, which glit- 
ter all around me, indicate a chilly 
moiſture, arifing from a ſtagnant and pu- 
trid air. Ds ok 

Murder, Benfield, has a horrid ſound ; 
but I hope I am guiltleſs from the infernal 
charge, though a cloſe priſoner in a drea- 
ry dungeon in Morpeth-gaol. Of what 
continuance my confinement will be, the 
event of a little time will determine, 

I had not ſo perfect a knowledge of the 
inveterate malice and unrelenting revenge 
of my ſpiteful rival, as Olivia. Her 
fears were preſaging; and what ſhe pre- 
faged, Mr, Fennell's vengeance is now 
attempting to perpetrate. Though per- 
fectly acquieſcent to the juſt deciſions of 
the- laws of my country, I will not tamely 
ſubmit myſelf to be kept a priſoner in a 
dungeon on a ſuppoſititious accuſation, 
however powerful he may be in the 
county, however authoritative his connec- 
tions. Report has not even publiſhed 

his demiſe, which muſt inevitably have 
5 happened, 
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happened, had it been a reality. The 
contrivance of malice will not long eſcape 
detection. 

Under a furmife that Mr. Longford 
had departed from Bertram-Hall, I walked 
thither in the forenoon, and, prevailing 
upon my dear Olivia to favour me with a 
walk in the park, we ſatdownupon the ver- 
dant turf beneath the ſhade of the branch- 
ing ſycamore. © I am ſurpriſed, Mr. Wil- 


„ ton,” ſaid Olivia, © you have not heard 


« from Mr. Benfield; he is certainly worſe, 
« or hath ſome unfavourable intelligence 
© to communicate relative to your ſiſter, 
% which he wiſhes: to conceal from you at 
« preſent, leſt the information might ir- 
„ ritate your ſenfibility, and protract the 
perfect reſtoration of your health.“ 
“J hope not, my dear; I rather conclude, 
he hath nothing ſatis factory concerning 
« my ſiſter to acquaint me with, or I am 
ce confident I ſhould before this. have re- 
e ceived the information. From a tho- 
«© rough knowledge of the activity of Mr. 

«© Benfield's 


eee 
* 
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&* Benfield's mind, I dare aver he is not 
cc arpreſent idle, but hath attempted many 
a deep-laid ſcheme for the recovery of 
& his loſt miſtreſs.” —** Indeed, Mr. Wil- 
* ton, I am very anxious to hear of the 
« untoward deſtiny of my ſuffering fiſter.” 

—“ Your ſuffering ſiſter, my angel !'— 
O, Sir, pardon the expreſſion ! it was 
ea ſlip of inconſideration.“—“ No par- 
& don, Olivia; ſhe is—ſhe ſhall be your 
&« ſiſter. But when, O when will that 
« happy day arrive, when this affinity 
„ ſhall take place?“ —“ Sir Robert and 
&: Lady Bertram, with their wonted be- 
& nevolence towards me, have left this 
«appointment to my own determination. 
« Sir Robert hath informed me of every 
« particular which paſſed betwixt you 
« and him at your laſt. interview. 
66 His goodneſs to me was ever tender, 
„ humane, and ſympathetic ; his bounty 
&« hath far exceeded my expectation.— 
« Since, my Olivia, you are in this caſe 
L left to. your own determination, would 
cc you 
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« you with to protract my miſery for 
« miſerable I muſt inceſſantly be, until 1 
«am united to you by the ſacred bonds of 


« God and man.“ - No, Wilton, I have- 
+ not the leaſt diſtant wiſh to protract your 


« miſery; I have not a hope beyond the 


* conſummation of your happineſs. But 
can you, my Wilton, be happy under 
ce the fatality of a father's curſe, when 
* mother, amiable for her virtues, and 


C reſpectable for her ſufferings ; when a 
e fiſter, a beloved. ſiſter, is pining be- 


** neath the pangs of diſappointment, and 


« languiſhing under the gloomy horrors 


of a cloſe confinement ; yourſelf not 
* recovered from your wounds, and your 
<« opponent in a ſtate of abſolute uncer- 
* tainty as to life or death; under all theſe 
awful conſiderations, can you, my Wil- 
« ton, be happy? This recapitulation of 
true but terrific incidents arouſed in 
a moment every feeling of my ſoul. —I 


ſtarted from my graſſy ſcat, and witha look 


of horror—as Olivia afterwards told me 
ex- 
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expreſfive of every internal anguiſh, ſaid, 
«© O Olivia, you have harrowed up my 
«© very ſoul by an enumeration of preſſing 
_ © evils, which were dormant, and, from 
„ the predominancy of my ardent love 
* for you, almoſt forgotten, Wretch that 
„J am, whither ſhall I fly! Where ſhall 
&« hide myſelf from the ſearching eye of 
6 anall-ſeeing God, whoſe vengeance pur- 
«ſues/me as a diſobedient outcaſt - hated, 
*© curſed by my father—my mother, by 
& my ingratitude, involved in the bittereſt 
% miſery !!—Raifing my hands and eyes to 
heaven, inthe anguiſh of my heart Iuttered, 
Merciful Heaven! forgive and pardon an 
«© undutiful ſon, who, froma wiſnh to purſue 
& the path of rectitude, may have erred, and 
© by his error hath fatally, though not in- 
« tentionally, plunged the innocence of ' 
others in the guilt of his own crimes !'—_ 
—“ Wilton, Wilton!“ -I] ſtarted from my 
reverie, when Olivia, with a look of 
ſweetneſs and complacency, was reſting | 
her head upon my ſhoulder, —My horror 
was diſperſed in a moment love, all. 
. powerful, 
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powerful, revived, and in a fit of ecſtacy 
I claſped my charming Olivia to my pant- 
ing boſom. Now, Olivia, I am hap- 
& py.,— O, Wilton, forgive my offi- 
'« ciouſneſs ; I meant not to wring your 
feelings by any imputation of ingrati- 
te tude,” “ You have not offended me, 
« aſk not forgiveneſs.” Tes, I arouſed 
« jdeas which were grating and violent. 
« Yer, believe me, my happineſs is. in- 
“ yolved in your' 8. — So ſaying, ſhe eo- 
vered her bluſhes in my boſom.— Silence 
enſued—Benfield, the ſcene was tender 
to attempt a deſcription of my own feel. 
ings, and | believe they were reciprocal, 
would be inconſiderate, would be abſurd. 
Alfter a certain pauſe, this ſtil}, pleafing 
rapture began to ſubſide, and, looking 

around, I eſpied two men coming towards 
We walked forwards, — They came to 
us, 0 one of them ſaid, Pray, Sir, is 
« your name Wilton 2” I anſwered in 
the affirmative. He inſtantly clapped his 
hand upon my ' ſhoulder, and ſaid, I ar. 
| & reſt 
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© reſt you in the King's name; you are 
* my priſoner.” —*<* Inform me for what 
*crime Þ -am arreſted,” ö For mur- 
ger, Sir! You are arreſted for the 
| « wilful murder of John Fennell, Eſq; at 
; | ” worthy a gentleman as any in the 
| county.“ —* Pray, Mr. Conſtable, let 
* me ſee the inſtrument by which you are 
/ &© authorized to attach me your pri- 
© ſoner.“— Come, Sir, come along,“ 
ſaid the fellow, you ſhall ſee my autho- 
* rity, when you come before his honour 
*« the Juſtice, Sir Andrew Johnſon, the 
* uncle of Mr. Fennell.” —** Excuſe me, 
Mr. Conſtable, without you immedi- 
L ately produce your warrant, I will not 
% obey your authority.” — © Will you. 
* not? then you muſt be forced to obey!” 
| —At the ſame initant, they both ſeized 
me by the collar, —Olivia, ſweet creature, 
who all the while had been in the moſt 
violent tremor, ſcreamed out, and fainted. 
in my arms. I civilly requeſted them to 
ſtand -aloof, until the lady was reco- 
+:yered,. 
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vered, and I would attend them without 
reluctance. © No, no, Sir, the lady is only 
«ina fainting fit; ſhe will come to her- 
s ſelf preſently. We will never leave 
* hold until we have you before Sir An- 
« drew.” 

My attention was wholly employed 
over the dear object of all my hopes, while 
the unfeeling ſavages beheld her agony 
without the leaſt emotion. She looked up, 
when ſeeing them holding me, ſhe relapſed 


into her former inſenfibility. I ad- 


jured them to keep at a little diſtance, 
for I would not make the leaſt attempt 
to leave them, They were callous to all 
my adjurations ; but fortunately Sir Ro- 
bert and Lady Bertram coming into the 
park, and perceiving my embarraſſed 
fituation, the former came running to- 
wards us, and enquired with much ve- 
hemence what was the matter? I an- 
ſwered, I am arreſted for the murder 
of Mr. Fennell.”—* Where is your 
** warrant, Conſtable ?” ſaid Sir Robert. 

I have 
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* J have demanded it, Sir, but they 


* refuſe to produce it.. Refuſe to pro- 
« duce it!“ replied Sir Robert;“ villains, 


« ſtand off ;”” at the ſame time knocking 
one of them down with the thick end'of 
his cane,—* Where is your warrant ?” to 
the other. — My partner. has. it in his 
* pocket, Sir.” —Olivia walked off, at 
my earneſt deſire, faint and trembling, 
hanging upon the arm of Lady Bertram. 

The doughty Conſtable began to. riſe, 
and while he was ſitting on. his breech, 


began to ſearch his packers for the warrant ; 
which as ſoon as he found, he jumped up 


with tee and ſaid, * There, Sir, there 


it is.“ Sir Robert took i it, and, having 
examined it, ſaid, Mr. Wilran, it is le- 
« gal, you muſt obey.” never meant 
& to, reſiſt, Sir Robert.“ LI will accom- 
& pany you, Mr. Wilton, to Sir Andrew. 


“ Johnſon's.“ 


The carriage was ready in a few 


minutes, and to accommodate Mr. Con- 


ſtable, he was permitted to mount be- 
kind. 
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hind. We had not more than ſeven or 
eight miles to ride, before we arrived at 


the end of our journey. Being announced 


to Sir Andrew, we were ordered to at- 
tend him. As ſoon as he beheld Sir Ro- 
bert, I perceived his countenance to 
change, and his authority ſat very auk- 
ward upon him.—“ I ſuppoſe, Sir Ro- 
e bert, this is the gentleman who has 
“ murdered my nephew?“ J am ſorry, 
“Sir Andrew, you ſhould give it ſo harſh 
«© a name: Mr. Wilton was challenged by 
* your nephew, and if, in defence of his 
“% honour, he was victorious, it is not 
„ juſt to brand him with ſo oppro- 


e brious an accuſation,”—* No matter, 


«© no matter, Sir Robert, who gave the 
„ challenge, murder is committed, and 


. 


« T muſt commit the murderer - to 


«© Morpeth-gaol.” — 4 Sir Andrew,” 
ſaid I, „“ ſince I am thus unfortunate, I 


« ſhall calmly await the equitable deci- 


c ſion of the law; but pray, when did 
« your nephew die? The interrogation 
| ſtartled 
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ſtartled him, and he made no anſwer. He 
ſat down at a table, where there were 
pens, paper, and ink, and began to write. 
When he aroſe, he ſaid, „Here, Con- 


„ ſtable, here is the gentleman's com- 
© mitment ; take eſpecial care that he be 
* lodged a cloſe priſoner.” —* Yes, your 
ec honour Sir Andrew.“ Sir, what 
© day did Mr. Fennell die? — ““ Ah!” 
ſhaking his head—** I have loſt the heir 


&© to my eſtate, Sir Robert; as worthy a 


« gentleman as any between Trent and 
„% Tweed. Four thouſand pounds a- year 
« would have made any man loth to dic, 


< and leave all behind him. Sir Robert, I 
<c have been theſe twenty-nine years three 
quarters and thirteen days in the coin- 


* miſſion, and T never before committed 


e a man for murder. Thus to be com- 
© pelled to proſecute the murderer of my 
* nephew and heir, is not a little hard.” 


* Pray, Sir Andrew, when do you 


ce purpoſe to inter Mr. Fennell ?”— 


Here, Sir Andrew, ringing the bell, cried, 


« Ralph, 


95 
e Ralph, bring a bottle of wine, the 
« gentlemen have had a long journey, I 
« have better wine, Sir, than any you 
„will get in gaol.“ 

The bottle of wine was brought in; 
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but all our interrogatories relative to the 
death of Mr. Fennell were evaded, or in- 


tentionally not heard; which cauſed me 
ſhrewdly to ſuſpect the whole of the 
tranſaction to be an impoſture. This had 
not eſcaped the penetration of Sir Robert, 
who became impatient to be gone, and 
taking leave of Sir Andrew, the Con- 
ſtable, as before, was poſted behind the 
carriage. 

Sir Robert obſerved, as we were driving 


along, that this profound Juſtice was 


evaſive and equivocating ; but he would 


drive to Mr, Fennell's, as probably ſome 


certainty might be, collected from ſuch an 
unexpected viſit, It was only two miles 


from our direct road. The Conſtable re- 


monſtrated. Sir Robert anſwered, ** he 


would be ſurety for the priſoner,” When 


the 


o 
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the carriage ſtopped at the gate, Sir Ro. 
bert alighted, and enquired for Mr. Fen. 
nell. The ſervant anſwered, he was dead. 
He perceived much buſtle, and that all 
the ſervants whom he ſaw avoided his 
preſence. © This myſterious conduct,“ he 
obſerved, © was not eaſily to be developed 
« at preſent ;” and he adviſed me to a tacit 
acquieſcence, as a little time would un- 
ravel this intricate bufineſs. We drove 
directly forward for Morpeth, where 1 
was delivered into the cuſtody of the 
gaoler, who ae confined me in 


durance. 


Thus, Benfield, you know: every / particu- 
lar of this very extraordinary tranſaction ; 


how it will terminate is beyond my capa- 
city to prognoſticate. 


| 1 Am, Kc. 
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FROM MR, BENFIELD TO THE HON. MR. 
WIL rox. 


DEAR WILTON, * 

T HE tide in your affairs has taken a 

very unfortunate turn, The death 
of Mr, Fennell, ſhould it prove true, 
will ſcarcely convict you on an equitable 
interpretation of the law: ſhould it be all 
a contrivance fabricated for ſome finifter 
purpoſe, I think it might eaſily be diſco- 
vered.; and then an action for falſe impri- 


ſonment will teach his relations, in future, 


to curtail their authority. 
Power and riches are frequently hat in- 

ſtruments of tyranny, when poſſeſſed by 

tbe ignorant and ambitious. They are 


proud to be arrayed in authority, to ſtrut 
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in deſpotiſm, 5 uſher forth their ma- 
giſterial commands to humble ſlaves and 
cringing vaſſals who dare not diſobey. 
Yet a ſtretch of power diametrically op- 
poſite to the eſtabliſhed laws of our coun- 
try, may be of the moſt fatal tendency ; 
and if I may- adviſe, ſhould it prove as 
Sir Robert and you ſeem to ſuſpect, I 
make you a free and unlimited proffer of 
my eſtate and fortune, to right yourſelf, 
and exact that juſtice which Power and 
authority ſeem to deny. 
Were I in your predicament, I would 
not tacitly allow one hour to elapſe with- 
out an attempt to inveſtigate what your 
enemies are ſo defirous to conceal. You 
owe it to your family, to your character; 
you owe it to poſterity. Let no exertion 
be wanting, let not fear be predominant, 
and perſeverance will facilitate, will over- 
turn every difficulty. But to whom am 
I writing | To one who will {mile at my 
paſſion, and view my impetuoſity with all 


the apathy of a Stoic. Wilton, — 
my 
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my viotence ; for when I preſume to ad- 
viſe, you know it reſults from the warmth 
of a friendſhip fincere and uncontami- 
nated, | . 
I have done an ation which in all pro- 
bability you will not approve. I have 
conveyed your laſt letter to your vene- 
rable mother; for I deemed it indiſpen - 
ſably requiſite that your family ſhould be 
apprized of your preſent critical fituation. 
To be accuſed and confined, may give 
you immediate pain; but ſhould intereſt 
or interpofition be finally neceſſary, the 
ſooner preparation is made, it will cer- 
tainly be the more prevalent, 

The kind enquiry of Olivia after my 
Antonet gives me pleaſure, ' Had I re- 
ceived any intelligence that was ſatisfac- 
tory, I ſhould immediately have commu- 
nicated it to you; but all my enquiries 
have been fruitleſs, and not the leaſt con- 
ſolatory hint is to be obtained concerning 
the place of her temporary confinement. 


* 2 © "TREE 
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- Her maid Jenny, two days after ſhe 
took up her refidence with me, made me 
2 propoſal, with which I coincided. 
Though ſomewhat chimerical, I thought 
it might probably be productive of ſome 
information, hence ſome ſcheme or pro- 
ject might originate, by which ſhe might 
be liberated, and again reſtored to my 


arms. Impreſſed with the idea that An- 


tonet was in London, amongſt ſome of 
her relations, ſhe propoſed to go thither, 


as, from her long ſervitude in the Wilton 
family, ſhe was perfectly acquainted with 
them all. If ſhe could only diſcover 


where ſhe was, ſhe could be very inſtru- 
mental in aſũſting her in a precipitate 
elopement, by which ſhe might eſcape 
the watchfulneſs of her guards. 
There ſeemed to me to be ſome proba- 
| bility ! in the ſcheme, and where there is 
the leaſt glimpſe of ſucceſs a lover ſeldom 
deſponds. I. have had two letters from 
N ſince her arrival in the metropolis, i in 
which ſhe acquaints me, ſhe has been 
| | hitherto 
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hitherto unſucceſsful, although ſhe has 
viſited every family whom ſhe could re- 
collect to be in any degree of affinity with 
your's, I am in hourly. expectation of 
her return, and if ſhe brings me no intel- 
ligence, my hopes for the preſent muſt 
vaniſh, and I ſhall become a victim to 
the corroding tooth of fell deſpair, 

My wound is in a healing condition, ſo 
that with ſome pain and more difficulty I 
am able again to handle my pen; but if Jen- 
ny prove unſucceſsful in her embaſſy, and 
arrive to- day, I may probably be in Mor- 
peth before you receive this epiſtle, as 
am determined not only to viſit, but libe- 
rate, if poſſible, my friend from the # 
dreary cells of a noiſome priſon. If I ' 
come not in a'day or two after-the receipt | 
of this, you may conclude I have geccived 
information which requires my. Anime- x 
diate atten danse. 0 0 Lid $4 

Iam, &c. 
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P. S. The incloſed from Mr. Beman 
will convince you, that Lord Wilton has 
not relinquiſhed his intentions relative to 
the fale of his eſtate, although he meets 


with more oppoſition than he expected 


from the eſtabliſhed law wen 5 
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| abe to acquaint you with every par- 
ticular incident relative to cutting off the 


entail of the Wilton eſtate, I now inform 


you I have had another viſit from the Earl, 
at my chambers. He told me he had writ- 


ten to his ſon requiring his conſent, for 


| which he was to receive the gratuity of 


ten thouſand pounds, on an abſolute re- 


ſignation of allelaim to the eſtate; but that 


he had received an anſwer containing 
a peremptory refuſal, and when diſcour- 
ſing of which he grew impatient and al- 
moſt ungovernable | in his temper, He 

ſaid, 
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| faid, he was confident of the practicabi- 
lity of his project; and though ſome ſmall 
legal difficulty might intervene, a little 
ingenuity and ſome conſideration might 
eaſily remove it, for which I ſhould re- 
ceive a liberal compenſation of one thous 
ſand pounds. I anſwered, The com- 
e penſation, my Lord, is liberal indeed, 
„but then, it is the reward of villainy, 
« which I never yet have practiſed, even 
« when Poverty was my companion, and 
Want my domeſtic. I am now indepen- 
« dent, and will never ſully the reputation 
« I have acquired by being guilty of; {6 
ce baſe an action.“ He looked ſternly at me, 
muttering, Independent! Reputation 
« Land a Lawyer!“ Without n a 
reply, he retired. 

What I would not per form, I may bes a 
little induſtrious to prevent. 


I am, &c. 


„ 
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FROM TRE Hon. MR. WILTON TO 11188 
2 2.4 OLIVIA BERTRAM. | 
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SEPARATION from the pleaſure 
A of your company is really a greater 
puniſhment than my confinement. The 
latter I could patiently endure, ſupported 
by the pleafing' hope of a ſpeedy termi- 
nation, when my innocence ſhould be 
vindicated and my honour juſtified from 
the leaſt ſtain or aſperſion; but to be ſe- 
parated from my Olivia is painful indeed, 
and infixes within my breaſt a gnawing 
ſting, which corrodes with anguiſh, and 
embitters every moment of my exiſtence 
with anxiety, ſolicitude, and care. Grat- 
ing reflection! to have you torn from my 
| | arms 


— 
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arms by the ruffian graſp of partial juſtice 
in that happy hour when your ingenuous 
confeſſion of a mutual affection confirmed 
my aſpiring hopes and eſtabliſned my 
pride, a pride reſulting, from this diſtin- 
guiſhed preference, on a foundation 1 
vainly deemed permanent and laſting. 
O Olivia, Olivia, how tranſient are our 
PN how fleeting all our hopes l To 
be bleſſed with your love, to be honoured 
with your affection, was my. ſole, my 
chiefeſt deſire in my paſſage through 
this vale of woe. 1 received this bleſſing, 
I. was diſtinguiſhed, with this © honour, 
yet by a perverſe fatality in my deſtiny, I 
am ſeverely doomed to all the pungent 
horrors of an uncertain ſeparation. Cruel 
man! will thy revenge=this dark re- 
venge, purſue me beyond the grave? Had 
thy infernal malice attacked me before 1 
was a lover—before J was beloved thy 
vengeance had appeared to me trivial and 
deſpicable. But now, O now, thou 
W in my Puniſnment, and har- 
” F 5 ro peſt 
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roweſt up my ſoul with the keeneſt pang 
of miſery.—But wretched as I am, why 
ſhould I complain? Have 1 forgot your 
confeſſed partiality ? No, never ſhall that 
favour be obliterated from my mind, 


_ whilſt this pulſe beats, or memory retaing 


its power. This conſtitutes my happi- 
neſs :—under this _ I will--I muſt be 


happy. 

I was a ſtranger until now, Olivia, to 
the violence of my paſſion, Whilſt I had 
free acceſs to your preſence it was calm, 


| Placid, and unruffled, like the ſmooth 


gentle ſurface of the glaffy ſtream not 


rippled by the curling breeze; but now 


it is impetuous and ungovernable, like 
the furious, daſhing furge, when foment- 
ed by the raging tempeſt, and diſturbed 
by the howling ſtorm. | Cruel alternative! 
Yet I will be filent ; conſcious that there 


zs a tige in the fortune of every human 


creature that recoils by oppoſition, and 


frequently ruins by negligence; but which 


i indulged and ſuffered with refignation, 
although 
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although its primal appearances be unfa- 
vourable and threatening, yet it operates 
by methods ſecret and unthought of, 
that finally terminate in peace and ag- 
grandizement. This confideration, when 
maturely weighed, was ſufficient to ſa- 
tisfy my utmoſt ſcrupuloſity, and blunt 
the keeneſt edge of my ſenſibility; but 
when I reflect, that from my unhappy 
fate one pang of wretchedneſs may 
aſſall your boſom, Olivia! the reflec- 
tion is tober le am loſt in the tor- 
menting gulph of anguiſh. Let me con- 
jure you, by our reciprocal affection by 
that chaſte paſhon which agitates our 
boſoms, to forget if poſſible, to bury 
in oblivion every moment of my exiſt- 
ence which I am compelled to paſs in this 
loathſome confinement—rendered doubly 
loathſome, fince ſeparation from you is * 
baneful conſequence. 

What I am at preſent adviſing you to 
perform, probably my unmanly com- 
plaints may render more irkſome and af- 

F 6 5 flictive, 
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flictive, from the ſole ſuppoſition. that I 
am not only unhappy, but miſerable. Yet, 
Olivia, believe me, the horrors of a dun- 
geon are not inſufferable, and a little pa- 
tience may mitigate their drearieſt gloom ; 
but when I ſay I feel, I feel not for my- 
ſelf: when my boſom ſwells with ſorrow, 
it ſwells for my Olivia:—if perchance the 
tear of recollection ſteals adown my cheek, 


1 wipe it not away, it is the ſweet tri- 
bute of gratitude due to your love. —Yet 


think not of me let me for a ſeaſon be 
totally loſt to your remembrance, till the 


5 ſunſhine of; joy gleam again upon our hopes. 


1 acknowledge that I paſſed laſt night 
rather uncomfortably: ſleep would Rave 


been a welcome viſitant, but it fled from 


my waking eyes, and, though often invoked, 


never deigned to ſhed its ſombrous dew 
upon my heavy lids. This little cold 


truſs of ſtraw is neither a warm nor an 
eligible bed; and though 1 frequently 
ſtretched my weary limbs upon it, to for- 


get for a while the ſorrow which racks my 
8 mind, 
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mind, yet the chilling moiſture and incle- 
ment damps of a cold clay floor ſo be- 
numbed my reſtleſs frame, as wholly to 
prevent me from taſting of that kind tem- 
porary deſtroyer of human woes, balmy 
ſleep. Whenever a gentle ſlumber over- 
ſpread and ſeemed to lull my tired ſenſes 
into a ſweet repoſe, I was ſuddenly dif- 
turbed by the ſhrill clanking of chains, 
and the more horrid ſounds of the moſt 
| dreadful oaths and prophane imprecations, 
enough to make curſed wickedneſs, more 
wicked, 

Heaven, all oats: hy” 800d k b. 
cried I, * look with an eye of pity on 
< theſe poor wretches, who, totally loſt to 
« a ſenſe of their own calamities, farm a 
combination in their crimes, and ſtrug- 
ce ple for pre-eminence in villainy. In- 
ce ſtead of a lively poignant ſorrow for a 
« life of ſhameleſs criminality, inſtead of 
« a deep repentance for unheard-of ſcenes 
« of theft and cruelty, they are boaſting 
«of cor proficiency in evil, a endea- 


< yauring 
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M vouring to render more callous thoſe 
« feelings which never felt for the fins of 
4 mortality.” 

In this mad aſſemblage of riot and up- 
roar, my only reſource, and certainly it 
was a comfortable one, was to addreſs 
myſelf to the protection of a good Provi- 
dence, to ſhed his benignant influence 
into the hearts of thofe poor wretches, 
thar they might, in time, fee into the 
error of their ways, repent, and live. 

Thus was the firſt night of my impri- 
ſonment ſpent—the former part of it, un- 
der all the tormenting agonies of love— — 
the latter part, in prayer for the allevia- 
tion of the wretched, the ** and 
che vile. 

I am, & c. 
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LE'TTES L. 


FROM MISS OLIVIA BERTRAM TE THE 
| . HON, MR. W 


DEAR WILTON, 

1 peruſal of your letter hath af. 

flicted me —hath wrung my ſoul 
with agony, and inſtilled the pang of mi- 
ſery where it will not eaſily be eradicated. 
Damp walls and a truſs of ſtraw are ſorry 
companions for a mind ill at eaſe— will 
never ſoothe that affliction which origi- 
nates from innocence accuſed, nor aſſuage 
that pain engendered from oppreſſed vir- 
tue. O Wilton, were I preſent, it ſhould 
de my conſtant endeavour to diſpel the 
gloom of your darkened cell, to ſoften 
your bed of ftraw, and infuſe fweet hope 
into your afflicted mind. You ſhould reſt 
your head ** my. boſom, there repoſe 
your 
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your ſorrows, and ſleep away the weary 
hours of wretchedneſs and grief. I would 
carefully guard thy ſlumbers, watch thee 
through the ſtill filence of the night, and 
when the horrid clangor of chains, or 
the more horrid ſound of wickedneſs, was 
likely to diſturb. thy reſt, I would attempt 
to appeaſe the offenſive clamour, and bid 
the offenders be at peace. When weary 
and fatigued, I would ſtretch myſelf by 
thee on the cold ſtraw, fearleſs of the 
damps of the dungeon, recommend my- 
{elf to the protection of my Creator, and 


1 


| ſleep by thy _: 5 
| You conjure me to endeavour to aſſume 
a temporary forgetfulneſs, and eraze from 
my remembrance your preſent affliction. No 
Wilton, Iſhould then prove myſelf unwor- 
thy of that affection, unworthy of that love, : 
for which you are now a priſoner. Was 1 it 
not unkind to make the propoſal ? or, 
Did you conclude ' me ſo irreſolute and 
void of fortitude as to be unable to ſup- 
port the incumbent preſſure of misfor- 
tune? 
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4 


tune? You know a participation of ſor- 
row is a certain alleviation; then who is 
ſo proper to participate of it as ſhe who 
is the ſole inſtrument in accumulating 
it? This propoſal is not a little unkind, 

or you deem me an unworthy companion 
in your afflictions; not afflicted alone, 1 
aſſure you, ſince theſe trembling fingers 
can ſcarcely graſp the pen. My pillow, 
Wilton, has not been dry ſince our ſepa- 
ration, and this is the firſt time I have 

raiſed my aching head from it. But my 
gratitude—nay, ſomething more tender, 
my love impelled me to anſwer your let- 
ter, and inform you, I am rather appre- 
henfive of ſome diſorder, and my fears 
are ſeconded by thoſe of Lady Bertram. 
Whatever I may ſuffer, whatever deſtiny 
awaits me, I could bear it with patience 
and reſignation, were I but aſſured of 
your liberation. Yet, why ſhould I deſ- 
pair? I am confident of yourinnocence, and 
though the God of our fathers may per- 
mit virtue to ſuffer for a ſeaſon, yet, in 
* vindication 
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vindication of his Providence, he will 
not finally allow the votaries of evil to 
triumpb. | 
It is one of the chief duties of Chriſti | 
anity to inculcate patience under all our 
earthly trials; and herein conſiſts all the 
moſt ſhining chars eres of virtue. To 
droop beneath a temptation, is a certain 
indication of a want of fortitude; for 
virtue is only eminently diſtinguiſhable, 
when ſet in oppoſition to the faſcinating 
lures of vice. 

To paſs through life — and un- 
ruffled, with the paſſions lulled into indo- 
lence and inactivity, is little ſuperior to 
a ſtate of inanimation ; but when a man 
zs beſet with trouble, oppreſſed with ca- 
lamity, and ſurrounded with misfortune, 
by the machinations of evil=doers ; and 
when by a virtuous exertion and ſtrenu- 
ous efforts he attempts to repel every 
attack, and manfully bear up againſt the 
impending preſſure ; it would be arraign- 
ing the juſtice of our Omniſcient Creator 
to 
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to ſuppoſe, that ſuch ſtruggles of virtue 
would not be victorious. . He hath pro- 
miſed in his Eternal Word never to forſake 
the righteous; and though he permits them, 
for a trial of their conſtancy, to feel the 
corrective rod of adverſity, he will at length 
exalt his ſuffering ſervants to a pre- emi- 
nence even in this mortal ſtate, that may 
be deſired, nay envied, but is never attain. 
able by the adherents of vice. 

This everlaſting truth, Wilton, duly 
impreſſed upon our minds, will empower 
us to bear every ſtroke of adverſity with 
conſtancy, with reſignation, Let us re- 
collect that the Great Pattern of Humility, 
the Chief Example of all Innocence, was 
perſecuted, deſpiſed, and treated with ig- 
nominy. Let his patience be our prece- 

dent, let his example be our inſtruction. — 
Thus armed with a faint imitation of our 
Cbriſtian Maſter, every misfortune, every 
evil that can aſſail us in our paſſage 
e this ſcene of tears, will be 
5 deemdd * 
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deemed trivial in Rompariſoh _ our re- 
ward hexeafrer, 115 0 

I am not moralizing, Wilton ; 3 Iam de- 
livering thoſe. eternal truths which a 
ſtudious peruſal of Revelation hath incul- 
cated, and which are peculiarly conge- 
nial to the preſent diſpoſition of my 
mind. I am conſcious of increaſing weak- 
neſs; and the many pauſes I am neceſſi- 
tated to make, convince me of the rapid 
progreſs of ſome diſorder which is un- 
dermining my mortal frame. I have long 
been the Child of Misfortune—you have 
heard me expreſs it—though not a vic- 
tim todeſpair; but this laſt concuſſion hath 
almoſt overpowered me. I am happy how- 
ever, that upon the matureſt reflection I 
little to reproach myſelf with ; yet as 
| abſolute perfection is not the lot of frail 
humanity, I may have many errors, many 
crimes, of which Iam not at preſent ſenſible. 
Youth, Wilton, hath many deſires, 


and a ſhort taſte of life only creates a 
defire 


Pd 
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deſire for more. Few are poſſeſſed of 
that ſelf-denial, wholly to diveſt them- 

ſelves of this deſire; for life hath many 

ſnares, which are entangling even to the 

wiſeſt of the ſons of men. Once I was 

indifferent yes, Wilton, once I was in- 

different to every ſurrounding pleaſure 

1 knew not the weakneſs of my own heart; 

and why life is become ſo precious, you 

will | net be at a loſs to divine. | 


x am, c. 


1 LETTER 


lating forrow upon the undeſerving head 


— 
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FROM THE HON, MR. WILTON Tg 
IR. BENFIELD« © x 


DEAR BENFIELD, | | | 
INCE the time hath elapſed in which 
— you promiſed to be at Morpeth, and 
have not arrived, I conclude ſome inci- 


dent of importance hath detained you, in 
which my dear fiſter Antonet is conneCted, 


* 


Were I the only unhappy ſufferer in our 


family, I could bear it without much re- 
gret, as I am puniſhed for a certain de. 
gree of delinquency, Every crime ought 


to have a proportionate penalty annexed ; 


and though I am perfectly reſigned under 
the puniſhment of my own dereliCtion, |[ 


- have ſome compunction leſt I ſhould have 


been indirectly inſtrumental in accumu— 


of 
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of my amiable mother, This confidera- 
tion engenders remorſe, embitters my pre 
ſent moments, and makes my cogitations 
gloomy and diſguſtful. | 
However I may be the. unhappy tho“ 
involuntary inſtrument of entailing mi- 
ſery upon others, whoſe friendſhip I 
eſteem, and whoſe confidence I revere, I 
am not endowed with that inſenfibility as to 
perceive them involved in wretchedneſs 
from their generous attachment, and not 
participate of their affliction, by conſo- 
latory endearments and an affectionate 
condolence. From this ſympathetic ſource 
I may date my preſent miſery ; for the 
object of all my hopes, the conſummation 
of all my temporal wiſhes, is at this mo- 
mention the point of becomingthe victimof 
a cruel diſeaſe. Tormenting thought! O, 
Benfield, Olivia is ſinking beneath the 
terrific advances of a deſtructive fever. 
Her conſtitution is too delicate for the 
rudeneſs of the ſhocks which lately it was 
deſtined to undergo. In this extremity of 
wretchedneſs, 
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| eretched neſs, what an irre parable loſs have 
1 ſuffered by the N death of the 


good Mr. Brooke! How would he have 


conſoled me! - how ſhould I have profited 
by hisadmonitions!—Death, terrific name 


ceaſe thy devaſtation let Olivia ſurvive, 
though I fall thy victim If ſhe be thy 


deſtined prey, and muſt now pay the 


great debt of nature, what is there wor- 
thy in life for my continuance in 1 
Raſh exclamation !— Benevolent Creator, 
forgive and'pardon the preſumption of an 
inconfiderate mortal — who is ready to 
condemn what he does not underſtand, 
to arraign what is far above his compre- 
henſion. 

Sir Robert has not left my cell above 
an hour —his friendſhip | is permanent and 
ſolid—his officiouſneſs in the detection of 
impoſture, if there be any in this cir- 


cumſtance, unceaſing. 


Veſterday he waited upon Sir Andrew 


Johnſon, the uncle of Mr, Fennell, and 


told him, that he had well· grounded 
ſuſpicions 
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ſuſpicions for concluding, that authority, 
and not juſtice, had been the chief cauſe of 


my confinement. <* But, Sir Andrew, reflect 


* upon what you have done; confider in 
& time of the impolicy of an action which 
© may be productive of future litigation; 
* for ſhould the impriſonment be falſe, 
*© tenthouſand pounds will not buy your ac- 


* quittal. Sir Andrew ſeemed very much 
confuſed, and anſwered with heſitation, 


If I have ſtretched the juſt authority of 


„law, it, was not intentionally; for I 


te aſſure you, I have not been at Fennell- 
„„ Hall fince I received the doleful infor- 
„mation of my nephew's death. I was 
e. under a ſolemn promiſe to himſelf, 
« ſhould he die, to proſecute his mur- 
* qderer, which promiſe, Sir Robert, I 
&© conceive myſelf bound to execute. 

* A promiſe, Sir Andrew, to a dying man 
« 1s certainly binding; but for your own 


« ſafety and the diſperſion of my ſuſpi- 


* cions, will you favour me with your 
* company to Fennell-Hall, where ocu- 
Vox. III. G „ Jar 
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« Jar demonſtration will be decifive and 
te ſatis factory.“ Oh, Sir Robert, you - 
“ impoſe a hard taſk! To behold the 
* pale face of my deceaſed nephew will 
© bedew my aged cheeks with ſorrow, 
* But ſince your ſeruples ought to be diſ- 
Co pate, 1 will ms. .{ N 

l. 

Sir Robert ſaid, when FIN arrived 
at Fennell-Hall, they were received and 
uſhered in by a ſervant in deep mourn- 
ing. A ſolemn filence reigned through- 
out the manſion, for, during their ſtay, 


they ſaw not another ſoul but the ſervant 
who attended them. * Where,” ſaid Sir 
Andrew, © lie the remains of my dear 4 


<6 nephew?” They were immediately con- 
ducted into a ſpacious apartment, where 
there was a (coffin covered with a large 
velvet pall. „ There, there, Sir Robert, 
< lies the corpſe of one of the beſt of 
c men! the hope of his family, the 
ce heir of my eſtate! Had you only con- 
4 ſented to have given him your daughter, 
16 you 
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* you would have made an old man hap- 
« py, and him, by the addition of your 
large eſtate, one of the richeſt and 
e wealthieſt gentlemen in the county of 
«« Northumberland, Oh, oh, Sir. Ro- 


bert, what evils are come upon me in 


* my old age! My gray hairs will fink 
6 in ſorrow to the grave.” —* Be not in- 
&* conſolable, Sir Andrew. This misfor- 
© tune, grievous indeed, when it deprives 


« a worthy family of its only hope and heir, 


ce 1s not intolerable, and ought to be borne 
« with a due refignation, with an humble 


% ſubmiſſion to the common accidents of 


« life. Beſides it ought to be remem- 
« bered, that your nephew was the age 
„ oreflor; wilfully compelled Mr. Wilton 
* to a defence of his honour; and ſince 
&« jt was his unfortunate lot to fall, he fell 
& by. the man whoſe life he ſought.” 
«Oh, Sir Robert, do not condemn the 
« deceaſed. Could that lifeleſs corpſe riſe 
Kup and ſpeak, it would ſay, he never 
by * wronged or did an injury to a fellow- 
G 2 7 Creature, 
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on, 
< creature. He was all gentleneſs and in- 


* nocence, and would have made. a kind 
* huſband.” 


Sir Andrew was very talkative in his 
grief, and ample inhis praiſes of the deceaſed. 
Dir Robert's doubts were removed, and 
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he took his leave, expreſſing his ſorrow 


for ſuch an unfortunate miſchancde. 
I. mentioned in the former part of my 
letter, that my dear Olivia was dange- 
rouſly ill the incloſed are a few lines 
which I ſent to her, on the report I re- 
| ceived from my gaoler, that Mr. Fennell 
was dead; the peruſal of which, Sir 
Robert ſays, had ſo ſudden an effect upon 
her health and ſpirits, that in the ſpace 
ef a few minutes ſhe became feveriſh, 
with ſtrong ſymptoms of delirium. The 
fever increaſed, and when Sir Robert left 
Bertram-Hall the was pronounced by her 
phyEcinn: to be in the utmoſt danger. 

Poor Olivia why in ſuch haſte! Should 
thy. chaſte ſoul break looſe from its earth- 


by * I would inſtantly ſolicit the 
bloody 
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bloody hand of the executioner to ſet my 
ardent ſpirit free, to meet and aſk thine 
forgiveneſs in the pure regions of the 
air, before it entered into the manſions of 
everlaſting. bliſs and immortality. 

O Benfield, pity me, pity me! I a 


wretched beyond redemption—ſunk into 


the loweſt gulph of miſery, without a 


poſſibility of an eſcape !—What is philo- 
ſophy ! It is a phantom! What are the 
deluſive theories, with the learning and 


fabrication of which we have ſo often de- 
lighted ourſelves, and ſuppoſed them im- 


pregnable to the gloom of grief, the 
ſting of miſery, and the pang of wretched- 


neſs! They are mere gilded bubbles, 


that burſt with the paſſing breeze. I have 
only one reſource,-which alone is all- ſuffi. 
cient.— This is my religion—a pure confi- 
dence in the doctrinesof Revelation. Here 
« the weary may be at reſt, and the wicked 
© ceaſe from troubling.” Here is my hope 
— here 1s the anchor of my drooping ſoul. 


I am, &c. 
6 3 | TO 
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TO Miss OLIVIA BERTRAM), 
MY DEAR OLIVIA, 


THE die i is caſt Mr. Fennell is dead, 
and I am already arraigned at the dread- 
ful tribunal of my own conſcience. This. 
internal monitor warns. me of my ap- 
proaching fate on earth, and points out 
inceſſantly the horrors of an Hereafter, 
1 need no other judge am already ſelf- 
condemned, and feel not a wiſh for exiſt- 
ence, but what originates from yourſelf. 
have been, though involuntarily, the un- 

happy inſtrument of cauſing you much 

grief. Forget, forgive me — and if in 
aftertimes recollec ion ſhould exeite atear, 
ſuppreſs it not; it is a grateful tribute to 
the memory of a man who once e dearly 

loved you. | ; 


* * 
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FROM. THE HON, MR. WILTON 20 MR. 
n NFIEL D. 


' DEAR BENFIELD, 
B* the peruſal of my laſt you would 
perceive I was in an abſolute ſtate of 
deſpondency. This horror aroſe in my 
mind, not from any abject fear of a pre- 
mature death, but ſolely from the reſſec- 
tion of being the reputed murderer of a 
gentleman, whoſe violence would have. 
deprived me of "that life which I enjoyed 
by a tenure not at my own diſpoſal. 
This conſideration, that I only acted in 
my own defence, is no palliative for the 
wilful tranſgreſſion of the poſitive com- 
mands of my Maker, and the eſtabliſhed 
laws of my country, I was the perſon - 
G4 | chal- 
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challenged'; but then it was totally op- 
tional, whether or not I accepted of this 
challenge; therefore, my ſpontaneous ac- 
ceprance renders me as culpable in the 
ſcale of impartial; diſtributive juſtice, as 
him with whom the challenge originated. 
Had I been violently aſſaulted, and in 
the defence of my own perſonal ſafety 
deprived a fellow-creature of his exiſt- 
ence, rather than ſuffer him tamely te rob 
me of mine, I ſhould in the eyes of diſ- 
paſſionate reaſon have been deemed inna- 
cent and guiltleſs. Unfortunately this 
was not my caſe, I had the power of 
denial, I had the power of retraction; but 
inſtead of ufing either, I ruſhed inconſi- 
derately and irreligiouſly into an act of 
fury, and wantonly deſpoiled the image 
of my Maker. Herein reſts my ſelf. con- 
demnation; and when arraigned by the 
laws of my Creator, of my couatry, and 
by the unprejudiced deciſions of my own 
conſcience, what ſhall I plead for an ac- 
f MCAS + K Cuſtom, that ſovereign tyrant, 

18. 


— 


is a weak, partial, ſophiſticated advocate; 
incapable of demonſtrating wrong to 


be right; vice to be virtue; murder to be 


an act of honour. Deluſive, empty name 


Man adopts thee only as a ſpecious pleader 


to varniſh over the ee of his 
conduct. 


Whilſi 10 was e 19 1 with this 
rational train of thinking, and contem- 
plating the folly of mankind, who at- 
tempt to- gild the greatefſt criminal enor- 
mity which can poſſibly be committed 
with the. plauſible epithet of Honour, the 
gaoler entered, and told me, a lady was 


attending to ſpeak tome. A lady !”— 
« Yes,. Sir.. I ſuſpected it: to te Lute 
Bertram Deſire her to walk an.“ 


The few rays of. licht which faintiy 3 


glimmered through the iron grate, were 
not ſufficient. for me to write by; I was - 
therefore accommodated. with a candle, 
which ſtood upon a little fir able, —Elere 
was I fitting, with my elbow reſting up- 
on the table, my head upon my. hand, 


* when 
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when the lady entered I aroſe to receive 
her ſhe flew into my arms, exclaiming, 
„ Alas, my ſon l' Merciful God! Ben- 
field, it was my venerable mother. From 
the ſurrounding darkneſs I was not able 
to obſerve the violent agitations of ma- 
| ternal ſenſibility, which was certainly a 
relief to me.—l held her in my arms— 
her aged cheek was laid upen my boſom,, 
which I plentifully bedewed with the 
tears of true filial affection. She conti- 
rived inſenſible and inanimate, — The 
gaoler perceiving our affliction, came for- 
ward and ſaid, . If it be agreeable to you, 
Sir, to walk above, my parlour is at 
„ the ſervice of the lady and you.“ 
„Thanks, good man.“ His wife at- 
tended, and by her aſſiſtance my dear 
mother was conveyed into the open air, 
whoſe cooling freſhneſs recalled her flit- 
ting ſpirit. As ſoon as ſhe beheld me, 
again ſhe flew into my arms, and elung 
around my neck: — her agony was relieved 
by a flood of tears; and ſo mutual was 
CL our 


„ 
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our affliction, that the gaoler and his wife, 
though mere ſpectators, and daily accuſ- 
tomed to behold the depths of miſery, 
wept at the tender ſcene. 

After a pauſe of ſome minutes, ſhe 
raiſed her weeping eyes, looked upon. 
me with love, with affe&ion, ar the ſame 


time preſſing me to her panting boſom.— 


Her embrace rouſed every feeling of my 
ſoul; duty, gratitude, and filial tender- 
neſs operated ſo forcibly in my mind, 
that had not my tears given a vent to the- 
workings of my ſorrow, I muſt have 


ſunk beneath the violence of the une qual 


conflict. 


5 Henry, my. ſon, I came to admini- 
« ſter con ſolation, not to' afliE& your 
« wounded ſoul,”—< Alas, Madam, how 
_ © ſhall I repay this laſt act of affection | 
«© From my cradle I have experienced 
your tenderneſs; ; in, my riper years I 
6 have pierced you through with many 


« ſorrows, But forgive your unfortunate: / 


* ſon! I have been the unwilling cauſe of 
8 . | © many 


reren DENIAL! Of 
« many a ee hour to the beſt of 
« parents.” —* Aſk not my forgiveneſs, 
« Henry, I came not to reproach you—1 
came to lighten the gloom of your 
3 « confinement by my perſonal attend. 
90 ance, to miniſter ro your wants, and” 
« ſoothe, if poſſible, the corroding pang 
«of woe.“ — O, my parent! attend 
« upon me, a poor, forlorn, degenerate 
* outcaſt ! The ſullen gloom of a dun- 
« geon, the chill damp moiſture of a 
darkened cell, the herrid clangor ef 
« trailing chains, are ſorry and unmeet 
'* companions. for your tenderneſs and 
4 delicacy.” —*<* Henry, name them not 
« —ſuch was my determined purpoſe 
© when I left Wilton-Park, and think not 
by a partial repreſentation of the hor- 
* frors of a gaol to ſcare me from my- 
©« intention. I will attend upon thee.” 
Can you, O can you think to ftretch 
_ «©. yourſelf upon a cold truſs of ſtraw, and 
, figh away the terrors of the midnight 
66 rn the pale rays of the 
„ é morning 


* morning glimmering. through the iron 
* grates, and velcome the glad approach 


«of day, after a reſtleſs ſleeplefs night! 


A cold truſs of ſtraw !' Alas, my child, 
I hope that is not thy nightly bed 1“ 


Too true; indeed.“ Hard has been thy 


lot; bur if intereſt or wealth can pro- 


ie cure better accommodations, they ſhall 


© be provided this day. Pray, Ma- 
* dam, is my honoured father ſtill in- 
6 flexible ? Does he refuſe to ſee a penis 
4 tent ſon under ſuch circumſtances of 


« ſorrow ?”—*< He is not apprized, Hen- 


_ «7p, -of- your misfortune. Under the 
* idea of your being fick of a fever, 


e IJ obtained his permiſſion to viſit you.“ 
— Will nothing appeaſe his wrath ? 


Will nothing atone for one act of dif. 
* obedience? Alas, what am I ſaying ? 


e or why ſhould I complain: ? My life is 


« not in my own poſſeſſion, my time 


de may be ſhorter than at preſent I ima- 
e pine!” —< Henry, Henry, theſe gloomy 
86 NOTION ſhould be combated with 


% ” 


THE HAPPY. RETREAT. 199. 


n — 2 Ps 
— — ſ DEI 
on a — * 4 


134 THE DENIAL; OR, 


" reſolution, and vanquiſhed with a be. 
0 t patience. Led us not fink be- 
neath the ſevereſt trials, or deſpond, 

* Moy there is hope. You were not the 
* aggreſſor, and the laws of your country 
< will benevolently allow every indul- 
* pence even to the perpetrator of ſuch 
a crime, ſince honourable neceſſity com- 
4 pelled him to the commiſſion,” —** My 

4 kind, directreſs, through every ſtage of 
44 time I have deliberately weighed every 
: c« argument which 'partiality-can adduce 
* on this head” —Sir Robert Bertram 
efftered. _ I introduced my venerable 
: parent to him. Their meeting and con- 
 gratulations were tender and affectionate. 
J obſerved Sir Robert was booted. He 
frankly told me, he had again waited up- 
on Sir Andrew Johnſon, upon a very im- 
portant ſubject, and for which he a thou- 
ſand times begged my pardon for having 
before omitted. The hurry and confu- 
s fion into which, Mr. Wilton, ſo unex- 
. pected and Precipitate an action had 
N © thrown. 
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thrown me, made me entirely forget to 
offer bail. It was ſuggeſted by Lady 
« Bertram. I immediately rode off this 
« morning, and offered ten thouſand pounds 
„baff. which was poſitively refuſed,” 
— That was ſomething tyrannical, Sir 
„ Robert,” 99 anſwered Lady Wilton; but 
e can my ſon have no better accommoda- 
„tion than a dreary cell and a truſs of 
« ſtraw ?”—Sir Robert looked amazed, 
„Has ſuch been your lodging ** Jes, 
and without a murmur.”—* Heaven 
forgive me, how I have neglected my 
friend! The gagler was called in and 
interrogated, if he could accommodate 
me with a room properly furniſhed, He 
anſwered, he could, under certain re- 
= firitions, for an eſcape might be very 
« detrimental to him.“ Sir Robert offer- 
ed him any indemnification, and the agree- 
ment was inſtantly concluded. | 
Lady Wilton,“ ſaid Sir Robert, you 
will do me the honour of making Ber- 
tram. 


— 


Wi x36 T-H"B: b. E914 13 on, 


8 tram - Hall your home during your con- 
etinuance in the North. Pardon me, 

„ Sir Robert, here is my home. TI came 

i to attend my ſon, let not your kindneſs - 

ED drag me from him.“ I entreated, Sir 
| Robert was importunate, my Kind parent 
was inflexible.— May Heaven ſhower its 


choiceſt bleſſings on her head! 


I am, &c. 


* 


LETTER 
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LETTER LI. 


FROM, MR, BENFTELD ro THE HON. MR. 


Ya 


WILTON. 


DEAR wren, 


chace have I been purſuing, as is more 
than ſufficient to cool the ardent flame of 
the moſt paſſionate lover. My plenipo- 
rentiary arrived from London with the 


moſt agreeable news of having diſcovered: 


my fair exile, which again revived my 


hopes, and perched me upon the tip· toe | 
of expectation. T he very day before ſhe 
had determined to quit the metropolis, as. 
ſhe was walking along Pall-Mall, the re- 


collected that a certain old maiden lady, 


anz 


FOUR ſuppoſition of my Kwik lite: 
L affair of conſequence upon my hands 
was well founded; but ſuch a wild-gooſe 


an àunt of Lord Wilton, lived in that 


— 
— 
5 N i 
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ſtreet. Having a preſentiment that her 


young lady might be detained there, ſhe de- 


termined upon a variety of ſchemes to gain. 


* 


poſitive intelligence. Having never been 
with the family but once at Mrs. Man- 
by's, ſhe concluded the old lady could 
not recollect her. Having adopted her 
ſcheme, ſhe prepared with all diligence 


to put it in execution. She rapped at the 
door and enquired for Mrs. Manby. Be- 
ing informed ſhe was within, Jenny walk- 
ed forward, ſaying, ſhe wanted to ſpeak 
with her. Knowing Mrs. Manby was. 


old and infirm, and not able to-leave her. 


room, ſhe was ſhewn into the apartment 
where ſhe was fitting. But what was her 


ſurprize, when. ſhe ſawand heard her young 
lady reading aloud to her aunt. eder 
turned pale — looked much confuſed 


hut the book, and walked to the window. 
My arch ambaſſadreſs, without taking the 
leaſt notice of her lady, ſaid, Madam, 
eas you have advertiſed for a young wo- 


+ Man 


* 
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man to be a companion, and to wait 
upon you, I have taken the liberty to 
call, and offer myſelf to your ſervice.” 

Mrs. Manby, peering at her through her 


ſpectacles, anſwered, + Young woman, 


vou are under a miſtake, or miſinform- 
ed; I bave advertiſed none, nor ever 


did in my life. I have got a compa- 
nion here, my niece, who I believe 
« will ſtay with me ſome time.” Here 
Antonet, looking about, 'fmiled, unob- 
ſerved by the old gentlewoman, at Jenny, 
who, having obtained all the intelligence 
the deſited, wiſhed to decamp. Begging 
pardon ber her miſtake, ſhe dropped a 
curtſey, and made toward the door, when 
Antonet, under the polite officiouſneſs of 
thewing her through'the paſſage, ſtepped 
before her. Jenny flipped a letter I had 
given her into her hand, and without a 
ſingle whiſper the room door was ſhut 


behind her. 


Exulting in her artifice, ſhe came poſt- 


ing to inform me of her Waste I ſet for- 
; is | ward 


- 
- — 
— — me gn — 
— —— . ² al 
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ward the nex day towards London, hop. 
ing, by a ſimilar ſtratagem; to- obtain 


poſſeſſion of What I had loſt by violence. 


As I was travelling at a gentle pace, with- 
in a few miles of Barnet I met a poſt- 


ehaiſe driving vehemently, which paſſed 


without any notice; but in a few ſeconds 
one of the footmen who rode behind, 


came galloping up to my poſtilion and. 
ordered him to ſtop. I let down the 


window, and enquired why he ſtopped my 
carriage? when a gentleman looking 90 
at the carriage-door politely 'aſked,, | 
my name was not Benfield? I told. . 
it was. Then, pray, Sir,“ replied the gen- 
tleman, where is Miſs Antonet Wilton?“ 
I looked aſtoniſhed at the: interrogation, 
and anſwered nothing, being much con- 
founded with the queſtion. Nay, Sir,“ 
ſaid another gentleman, eee no heſitation; 
* we. know the is in your cuſtody.” I an- 
ſwered, Upon my honour, gentlemen, 
& yau accuſe me without a cauſe, If ſhe 
were in my cuſtody, why ſhould I be 
my travellin g 


— 


17 

3 
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travelling to London, whilſt you are 
« travelling to the North in purſuit of 
« her? How long hath ſhe been abſent ?" 

—* She eſcaped laſt night, and being 

« perſuaded ſhe. had taken refuge with 
« you, we were driving to Benfield-Hall 
« in purſuit of her, when a ſervant of 
© Lord Wilton's knew your carriage.” 
“ This may convince you, gentlemen, 
© am clear of the imputation ; there is 
« ſcarcely a poſſibility of Miſs Wilton's 
& having reached Benfield-Hall before 
my departure, which if ſhe had, you 
may depend upon it you had not met 
me here.” 

This aſſertion ſeemed to carry convic- 
tion with it; for one of the gentlemen 
obſerved, it was certainly altogether 

unneceſſary to ,purſue farther, ſince Mr. 
Benfield, with whom they concluded Miſs 
Wilton hadtaken up her aſy lum, was travel- 
ling to London. deem it à folly,” 
ſaid the other, to act otherwiſe than to 


es return to London with Mr. Benfield, 


G6 and 
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we; am a little time will bring us infor- 
6 nc df our ſtray ſheep.” “ 
his propoſal I could readily have dif. 
1 80 with; but to prevent the buſy de. 
mon of ſuſpicion, I immediately acquieſced, 
and defired the gentlemen would do me 
the honour to accompany me in my car- 
riage. This was frankly accepted, and 
their poſt-chaiſe was diſmiſſed. | 
Being ſeated and moving forward, I 
ſaid ſmiling, Pray, gentlemen, will you 
<< be ſo condeſcending as to inform me by 
% what ingenious artifice Miſs Wilton 
* hath been enabled to eſcape the watch- 
« ful eyes of her old maiden aunt?ꝰ 
I had no ſooner made the interrogation, 
than I was conſcious of the i impropriety 
of it; for my diſcovery that I knew the 
place of her confinement, might have 
raiſed their jealouſy ; however, it paſſed 
| unobſerved, and one of the gentlemen an- 
( ſwered, Miſs Wilton retired to her 
«© chamber about an hour before her aunt, 


Mrs. Manby, walking up ſtairs, was 
2790 ** haſtily 
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«c haſtily paſſed on the firſt landing by her 
« footboy—She undreſt, and, preparing for 
'** reſt, miſſed her niece, for they ſlept to- 
60 gether. The alarm was immediately 
Cc given, but to no effect Miſs Wilton was 
gone. The boy wasſummoned, and ſtrict. 


ly interrogated what he was doing up 


ce ſtairs at ſo late an hour. He was con- 
<* founded at the queſtion, and proved by 
bis fellow. ſervants he was in bed above an 


hour before. Upon examination, it was diſ- 


covered that the cunning urchin had pro- 
ec cured a ſuit of the boyꝰs clothes, in which 
ce equipping herſelf, ſhe had eluded detec- 
tion, and made her eſcape. Meſſengers 
* were immediately diſpatched to give us 
ce the intelligence Unfortunately, I was at 
e the maſquerade, and my brother atDrury- 


„Lane, by which we did not receive the 


c information until this morning.“ 
Indeed, gentlemen, I differ in opi- 

« nion; for 1 think your abſence from 

% home was very fortunate, and I hope 


. 
* 1 

r 

— 
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ie fair fugitive, before this time, is 
&* far beyond your power. But pray, Sir, 
«.did you not meet her at the maſque- 
« rade? ſhe was  habited for it.” — 

% Now, Mr. Benfield, as replied the 
younger, you may laugh, becauſe 
es my couſin has duped and diſappointed 
6c us. Pray, Sir, are you a relation of 
c Miſs Wilton ?”—* Yes, Sir, I have that 
e, honour.” “ Pray, Sir, will you favour 
ee me with. your name? for I. may one 
« day have the Pleaſure to call you 
e couſin.” —** You are jocular, Mr. Ben- 
« field ; my name is Muſgrave, the ſiſter $ 
„ ſon of Mrs. Manby. ““ 
Thus we continued in a friendly con- 
verſation during the remainder of our 
Journey ;—1I in exulting at the artifice of 
my Antepet—they in ne at their 
diſappointment, and their aunt' s ineffec- 
tual fury. 

The carriage ſtopped at the i inn, and, 

after a generous glaſs, we ſeparate ted. | 
mutual good-wall. I e no longer than . | 


Lt 


to procure a little refreſhment for myſelf 


I came to Benfield-Hall with more expedi- 


tion than I went from it, I confeſs 1 
was greatly mortified-and diſappointed in 
not finding my ſweet fugitive upon my 
arrival, as I was almoſt confident ſhe had 


fled thither. 


Diſtracted and confounded betwixt 


hope and deſpair, I am abſolutely uncer- 


tain how to determine. I with to ſtay . 


a day or two leſt ſhe ſhould arrive, when 


my abſence might be productive of freſh 


diſappointments, I wiſh to be with you 
on many conſiderations. 


Wilton, Wilton, IT am loſt and bewil- 


dered in an ocean of uncertainty ! I ſhall 
wait two days with an impatience which 
you may conceive, but impoſſible for 
me to deſcribe. If ſhe come or come 
not, you may expect me in Morpeth 
before the expiration of five days. 


0 
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and attendants ; for, engaging poſt-horſes, 


- " 
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This is a buſy and unfortunate time, 
Wilton. How it Will terminate, is Wrap- 
ped in the inſcrutable womb of futurity, 
whoſe myſteries we have no permiſſion 
to penetrate. The wiſdom of the decree 
is evident; but grumbling mortals are 
not ſatisfied with finite knowledge, 


I am, &c. 


| ſ 
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LETTER HIV. 


FROM THE HON, MR. WILTON TO MR, 
— | BENPIBLD, e 


DEAR BENFIELD, 


Tun day before I received your laſt, 
I was agreeably ſurpriſed by the ar- 
rival of a very welcome viſitant. Come 


hither with the utmoſt diſpatch ; fly upon 
the wings of love; for your ſcape-goat 
has taken ſhelter under my protection. 
Sitting and entertaining my ever-honour« 
ed parent with a recital of my paſſion 
for my charming Olivia, with the pro- 
poſal of Sir Robert Bertram, and my de- 
termined reſolution to marry her, ſhould 
I be ſo fortunate as to meet with an ho- 
nourable acquittal, Lady Bertram en- 
' tered, leading in another lady. I aroſe 
to receive the ladies, and enquire after the 


* 2 health 
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head of my ſuffering angel—when the 
other lady ſcreamed out, My dear mo- 
« ther!” and flew into her arms. The em- 
brace was mutually tender and affectionate. 
Diſengaging herſelf from her parent's arms, 
my lovely ſiſter flung herſelf into mine, 
whilſt her tears choked her utterance.— 
O, brother, brother !“ exclaimed ſhe, 
4. this is a dreadful place for ſo joyful a 
<< meeting!“ Weep not, my ſiſter, 


5 misfortunes often come unſolicited; 


0 let us therefore bear them without re- 
*« pining. This meeting, fiſter, ſheds a 
40 deim of 3 Joy into my mind, fince it 
i convinces me you are free from con- 
« finement and the tyranny of reſtraint. 
ce Dry up your tears, and let not your 
* ſepſibility embitter the firſt moments of 
c our joy.“ I will endeavour to obey 
« you, brother: but, my dearLadyBertram, 
I muſtchide you for this ſurpriſe : why did 
. « you not inform me that my mother was 
here?. I humbly beg your pardon, 
<6 Miſs Wilton ; but the 'hurry you were 

* mo 1n 


- 


K 

y 
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Wy in to leave Bertram-Hall, and the af- _ 1] 
« fliftion which the weakneſs of my Oli- 4 
&« via has given me, made me guilty of 1 
this egregious piece of ſorgettulneſs.” 
* was upon the point of enquiring '. || 
e for Olivia, Lady Bertram, when I dif- 1 
&« covered my ſiſter; how is my ſuffering | 
„ angel ?”—Lady Bertram replied, * The 

„ phyſician gives us aſſurance, that the 

fever hath been at its height; the crifis 

as favourable, and he hopes for a happy 1 
recovery.“ Mother,” ſaid I, con- | 
« pratulate me; this is a happy day.“ 
— Not this alone, my ſon, but many 
ic happy days, I hope, you have to enjoy | 
« in your chequered' paſſage through. this 'F 
“% vale of tears. Now, my child, my 

Antonet, if the recollection of what 
you have undergone ſince you parted 
10 from me at Wilton. Park, will not be 
"oF painful, let me entreat you to favour 
& us with the recital,” ES 0 | 

„ Whatever pain, my dear mother, 4 

6 1 ſhould ſuffer from the retroſpe& 1 

8 Fete Hg BE 
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« of ſome afflicting ſcenes, my grati- 
te tude to the beſt of parents would 
« induce me to a ready acquieſcence with 
« your wiſhes. How my father diſco- 


L» vered my intention, is altogether to me 


« incomprehenſible, I no- ſooner heard 
my father's voice than I ſwooned, and 
« of what paſſed afterwards I have not 
the leaſt recollection. When I firſt 
came to myſelf, I was fitting in a car- 
e riage, in company with my father, who, 
<« hearing my ſighs, though he could not 
« ſee my tears, began to reproach me bit- 
« terly for my diſabedience, proteſting he 
te would ſhut me up in a nunnery the firſt 
e opportunity, he had of procuring me a 
s ſafe paſſage to Italy. I made no re- 
et ply to all his reproaches, and he be- 
„came filent, which ſilence conti- 
« nued the greateſt part of our journey. 
„ When we changed horſes, I. was not 
« ſuffered to leave the carriage; and by 
travelling with great expedition through 
the night, we arrived in London the 


od 


THE HAPPY RETREAT. 151 


» next morning. The rumbling of the 


« wheels upon the ſtreets awaked me from 
«a dream of torpidity, in which I had 
« dozed for ſeveral hours. At length the 
carriage ſtopped, and I perceived we 
“were at my aunt Manby's door. The 
« old lady was not come down ſtairs; but 
* when informed of our arrival, ſhe came 
© in a few minutes. 


* As. ſoon as ſhe entered, my. farbas { 
faid, * My dear aunt, from a thorough - 


„ conviction of your prudence, I have to 


„ away, a perverſe daughter, whom I de- 
” tected laſt night; in the very act of elope- 
„ ment with a man "who will bring diſgrace 
„upon our family. '—Onephew, nephew, 
* you wring my ſoul with the relation! 
« What will this world come to! Yau 
ce thoughtleſs minx, why are you lo for- 
% ward to be married? When I was your 
„age, if I ſaw a man paſs by the Win- 


«© dow, the very fight covered me with 


=. 3 and I hid my face with my 


H 4 * apron 2 


commit to your charge a thoughtleſs run» - 
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e apron : even now, at the age of eighty- 
* one, I hate the ſight of all the ugly 
„ creatures, and can ſcarcely endure my 
** own male relations. Fye, fye, Antonet 
*« Wilton !'—I anſwered' with my tears, 
e and kept a ſullen ſilence. 
After many more ſarcaſtic remarks 
on upon the impudent chits of her own ſex, 
« my aunt ſaid, © You judged very right, 
very right, nephew, i in bringing your in- 
s conſiderate daughter under my care; you 
* may ſafely truſt her to my guardianſhip, 
& and if the elope from my watchfulnefs, I 
« give you leave to conclude I was priyy 
« toherdifobedience.”—My father thanked 
cc her, and walked out to tranſact ſome 
0 * bufineſs 1 in the city. 

'« From that moment I became a cloſe 
peter, under the conſtant inſpection 
% of my ſuſpicious old aunt, . We fat ina 
e back parlour; we ſlept, we aroſe toge- 
vc ther. I was abſolutely denied the A 
we of pen, ink, and paper, and not permit- 
ny 1 ted 


1 
i 1 # 
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« ted; to open any other book than the 
« Bible or the Practice of Piety. 

Thus paſſed my days in one conti- 
e nued ſcene of dull uniformity, re- 
4 proached for my forwardnefs, reviled 
« for my ingratitude, and admoniſhed not 
to contaminate my family mY any diſ- 

* graceful connection. | 


1 bore, all with patience, and never 


once attempted a” vindication of my 


& conduct, from a firm perſuaſion it might 
« poſſibly irritate, and certainly would 
«not appeaſe her wrath. At laſt, one 
«day when I was ſitting reading, what 
« was my aſtoniſhment when I ſaw. my. 
_ *:maid Jenny enter the rvom! I trembled;. 
«yet I knew not what I had: to fear. 
«Jenny ſeemed to take no notice of me; 


but addreſſing herſelf to my aunt, Who 


did not know her, ſaid, Having ſeen 
an advertiſement in the Papers for a 
woman ſervant, ſhe was come to offer 


« her ſervices, being informed her ladyw . 
„ ſhip was the advertiſer.“ She anſwered, . 


She had been miſinformed; and whilſt 


* 
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« Jenny was withdrawing, from a ſuſ picion 
« of ſome ſtratagein, I ſtepped to the 
% room - door, in order to ſhew her through 
the paſſage, when ſhe gave me a letter. 
] ſeized the firſt moment of ſeparation 
© for a peruſal, and, after I had peruſed it, 
4 reſolved to embrace the firſt opportu- 
© nity-to effect my, eſcape. ' Under a pre- 
te tence of retiring to my chamber, to 
e which I was conducted by my guar- 
« dian, I folded my riding-dreſs into two 
« ſmall bundles, and, ſtealing down ſtairs, 
« ſecfeted them in the front parlour, 
which joined the ſtreet-door. I then 
« with infinite trouble and precaution 


„ procured a ſuit of livery clothes be- 


{© longing to my aunt's foatboy, which 1 
« concealed amongſt the clothes of our 
* own bed. Then coming down ſtairs, 1 
*"*carefully examined the lock of the 
« ſtreet-door, and again l 1 my aunt 
* 6620 the back parlour, 
«© Supper being over, I des leave 
to retire. It. was about ten o'clock at 
| 2 night, 
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night, an hour ſooner than our uſual 
« time of bed. I went up ſtaits, and 
“ with much deliberation dreſſed myſelf 
« in the boy's livery. Hearing my aunt 
6 upon the ſtairs, I ſſipped out of the cham· 
& ber, and witha palpitating heart walked 
down, under a ſuſpicion that ſhe would 
not obſerve me. I met her upon the 
9 landing: place, drew aſide, and ſhe paſſed 
me. I ſtepped into the front parlour, 
«took up my bundles, and, unlocking the 
© ftreet-door, recommended myſelf tothe 
& care of a gracious Providence, and ſal- 
oh 1 forth into the wide world. Ty 
I walked with all ooMible hafte 
ww to the inn where the poſt-coaches ſet 


« gut for the North, refolving, brother, 


« to take refuge with you in your little 
«© hermitage. Upon enquiry, . I found 
© none would be ready for fome hours. 
« Being in a private room, I ſent for the 
1 miſtreſs of the houſe, and aſked her, 
jf 1 could be accommodated immes-. - 
« giately with a chaiſe and four for the 
« North, The queſtion made her eye me 
H 6 &« with 


ö 
+ 1} 
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« with-much attention, and, look ing ſted- 
4 faſtly in my face, I felt the conſcious 
* bluſh af ſhame in an inſtant overſpread 
« it, She ſtepped to the door and ſhut 
c it, Nas ready to fink with fear and 
confuſion—ſhe perceived it, and bid 
eme not be afraid; adding, If it be 
not preſumptuous in me, I muſt obſerve, 
that dreſs ſuits ill with your perſon.“ 
cc Overwhehned at her prxing obſerva- 
tion, I threw myſelf into a chair :—ſhe 
bid me take comfort—l ſighed, and 
« believe I wept. I aſked her again, more 
_ © earneſtly than before, if. I could have a. 
© chaiſe. She, anſwered, I might; but 
<« hoped: I would not travel in my preſent 
< dreſs. I aſked, Why She replied, Be- 
 <«eauſe it would betray my ſex. She de- 
e fired I would ſtep to the glaſs, and ob- 
& ſerve thoſe ſigns which led her to detect 

© me. Through the diſorder of my mind, I 

« could:ſee nothing to diſcover my ſex.— 
„Why are thoſe pendants there? Good- 

8 1 88 how have I been ſo blind In 
| | | & the | 
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© the 1 of my adjuſtment, I had ac- 
« tually forgot td take the ſmallgold pen- 
dants from my ears which I frequently . 
ec wore, and which had betrayed my ſex 
« to my kind hoſtels, Theſe being re- 
& moved, I ſaid, By her leave, while the 
« chaiſe was getting ready, 1 would dreſs 
66 myſelf in a travelling habit. She with- 
« drew to give orders, and when ſhe re- 
« turned, I was properly equipped. She 
ic offered ſome refreſhment—]I could not 
« take any thing, but told her, I hoped 
« in a ſhort time to recompenſe her for 
« her kindneſs and civility. She ſmiled, 
and aſked, if I had not a companion: 

to the North N I replied, actually had 

tc not; that I had determined to travel three 
«hundred miles: alone; for I was not at 
4 preſent flying to the temple of Hymen, 

* bur from the rod of tyranny. 

„„The chaiſe was announced l entered, 
&« and told the drivers I was travelling to 
« Carliſle. Thus I came poſt from ſtage 
« to ſtage Na ny interruption, and 

| 3 mene 


7 
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without any ſleep, except what I got in 
the chaiſe; and am happy to find my- 
« ſelf here, though weary and fatigued.” 
Thus, Benfield, I have given you her 
whole narrative, The prize is now in 
your own graſp, if you loſe it not through 
indolence or delay. Our affairs, though 
eeomplicated and involved, ſeem to be 
ſpontaneouſly unravelling ; for what you 
could not execute with all your diligence 
and. precaution, is fallen unexpectedly 
into your power. You may be happy; 
but what deſtiny awaits me? I will not 
diſtreſs myſelf, nor caſt the gloom 6f 
deſpondency over my preſent moments, ren- 
deredpleafing and agreeable by the compa- 
ny of my dear mother and ſiſter. A viciſſi- 
tude unlobked for may releaſe me from pri- 
ſon, and reſtore my mind to its former quiet. 
. Lady Bertram being very ſolicitous for 
Lady Wiltontoaccompany her to Bertram- 
= Hall to-night, ſhe hath, complied, from 
the defire of conſoling her future daugh- 
ter, 5 pes conſolation be reſtorative | 
. &c. : 


i 
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LET ! Ly. 
FROM MR. BENFIELD 10 111 How; 
| ho MA. WILTON, 1 


fe 


DEAR WILTON, 


_ 


P upon the mad of 
chis letter quit your priſon, and, if poſ- 


fible, come to me at Northallerton, and 
with you bring Sir Robert Bertram. I 


have caught the arch traitor — Mr, Fen- 


nell is in my power, where I mean to 
keep him until you and 'Sir Robert ar- 
Tive to identify his perſon, He denies 
himſelf pofitively and ſtrenuouſly to be 


2 John Fennell, Eſq. of Fennell-Hall in 


Northumberland ; but,'from the weakneſs 
of his body, his infirm fate of health, 


and the intelligence I received at the inn, 
$I am * he is the man. 


* 
* 


As 


, ET 
ap 
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As my carriage drove up to the door 
ef the inn at Northallerton, I ſaw an- 


other ſtanding: at it, into which a gen- 
tleman was mounting by the aſſiſtance 


of his own ſervant and the landlord. Af- 
ter it had driven away, I enquired. who 
the gentleman was.“ It is,” replied the land- 
lord, Mr. Fennell, of Fenneli-Hall in- 
& Northumberland; he is going tothe con- 
ts tinent for his health.” . That is the gen- 
ic tleman whom lam travelling to North um- 
«land to call upon, on very important buft- 
« neſs; let me have the beſt horſe in your 


« ſtable immediately. , Sir, I will 


es ſend after him, if you will favour me with 
« your name.“ “ No, 1 muſt go my- 


: 40 ſelf.” —Thes horſe was preſently ready, 


and. 1 ordered my ſervants to follow upon 
my. own. I overtook the carriage a little 

to the ſouth of the town, and then afking 
the ſervant behind to whom it belonged, 
he looked at me, heſitated, and then an- 
ſwered, it was his maſter s. What is 


6 our maſter's name 2c He is in the 
25 carriage, 
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66 carriage,” replied the fellow. Ithen rode 
up to the carriage-door, and, addreſſing 


him, ſaid, If I am not miſtaken, Sir, 


« your name is Fennell ?—He anſwered, 


« What is that to you? What right do | 


you claim to moleſt me upon the road?“ 

—“ The right that every honeſt man 
15 : claims to arreſt a. villa Driver, pro- 
« ceed at your peril.” —The carriage ſtop- 


ped—my ſervants came up.— He ordered 


his ſervants to drive forward againſt” all 


oppoſition. I ordered my coachman to 


turn the horſes round, and lead them back 
to Northallertun. He began to grope in 


one of the pockets of the carriage. Suſ- 
pecting his deſign, I preſented a piſtol in 
at the window, charging him to make no 


reſiſtance, as my ſervants were all armed. 
He defifted—the carriage was turned 


about, and, without the leaſt ceremony, 1 


opened the door, ſtepped in, and ſeated 


myſelf beſide him. He faid, & You 
“ ſhall ſhortly repent of this, Sir.” The 


only reply I made was, © Pray, Mr. Fen- 
"., _ 


- 
of ey nn rn, eo eee Tas ho lb Re,” 


| 


ſity of diſpatch. 


* * 
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4 nell, how does Mr. Wilton ? Is he yet 
sin Morpeth gaol ?” He ſtarted, trem- 
| bled, and ſhrunk from my fide, as though 


he had been ſtung by the deadly aſp. He 


would not anſwer another_fyllable, until 
F had him a priſoner at the inn, where he 
. poſitively denied having the leaſt know- 

tedge of Mr. Fennell, Mr, Wilton, or 
Sir Robert Bertram. The landlord is as 


poſitive in identify ing his perſon. 


Thus the buſineſs remains,—For the 


more expedition, I ſend this by an eſpecial 
meſſenger. You will perceive the neceſ- 


t 


* 


. I am, &. 
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CONCLUSION. YN 


= „„ 

WHEN Mr. Wilton received this 
jetter, Lady Wilton, his fiſter, and Sir 
Robert Bertram, were preſent. He no 


ſooner peruſed it than he gave it to Sir 


Robert, deſiring him to read it aloud, 
which he immediately complied with. 
Lady Wilton no ſooner heard the con- 


tents, than ſhe dropped upon her kpees, and 


returned her thanks to the Almighty for 


his providential interpoſition in the detec» 


tion of this horrid villainy. Arifing, ſhe 


firſt kiſſed her ſon and then her daughter, 
and faid, ©. God bleſs you both, my 


« children! I hope there is a fund of hap- 


© pineſs for you in ſtore, the enjoyment: | 
* of which will amply repay your patience- 
and reſignation. Let the gaoler be 
„e called.” He came, and, being ſhewed' 
the ww nn how he ſhould act in 


ſuck 


- —— — — — 
FN 4 
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fuch a contingency. Sir Robert ſaid, 
% At all events I will indemnify you. If 
«the gentleman at Northallerton be not 
« Mr. Fennell, the proſecutor of Mr. 
© Wilton, I promiſe, upon my honour, to 
return Mr. Wilton to-morrow ſafe into 
your cuſtody,” —“ No, Sir Robert,“ 
ſaid Lady Wilton, I will become ſecu- 


&« rity for my ſon ; here I will remain un- 


„til he return. “ O mother,” replied 
Miſs Wilton, „let me have the pleaſure 
of ſtanding pledge for my brother, [ 


* will ſtay here, and do you go to Ber- 


“ tram-Hall.”—< My affectionate parent, 
© my loving fiſter,” ſaid Mr. Wilton, you 
« overwhelm me with your goodneſs” — 
the tear ſtarted in his eye—he turned * 
and wiped it away. 

In this tender ſtruggle of amiable af- 


fection the gaoler ſaid, * He hoped the 


% ladies would: pardon him for refuſing 
their offers. He had ſo firm a reliance 
4 upon the honour of Sir Robert, that he 
40 would entire ly confide in him for an in- 

| 66 demniſication, ” | 


THE HAPPY RETREAr. 165 


« demnification.” The whole company 


returned him thanks for his diſintereſted 
behaviour, and a chaiſe being ordered 


with all ſpeed, the gentlemen took their 


leave and departed. 

The ladies being alone, Miſs Wilton 
ſaid, ** My dear mother, you have ſeen 
« Olivia, my brother's intended bride; 
„what is your opinion of the lady ?” 


Indeed, Antonet, I have had little 


18 opportunity to form any concluſi ve opi- 
“nion. During my ſtay at Bertram Hall, 
„though conſtantly in her chamber, ſhe 
„was ſo weak as never to be able to riſe, 


« and could only talk at mtervals. 'She 


« was prepared by Lady Bertram for my 
reception, leſt the ſuddenneſs of my 


« viſit ſhould have occaſioned a relapſe, 
e which would have been more fatal than 
< the original attack. When I approached 


« her bedſide, ſhe held out her hand, took 


ce hold of mine, and tenderly kiſſed it :— 


the tear rolled down her lily cheek, . 
« and ſhe turned her head from me. 1 
ITE con- 
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c conſoled her, and bid her not be affict. 
1 „ed. She anſwered, © O Lady Wilton, 
Wi: can you forgive me for bringing 10 
„% heavy, ſo ſevere. a misfortune upon 
% your family ?— My dear, you were W © 
< the innocent cauſe,” and need not to i + 
« ſolicit my forgiveneſs.” — © You are 
« all goodneſs, m my dear Lady; may 
< you be as happy as · your billy 6 
«© deſerves.” She was very collected, and 
c diſcourſed ſeriouſly and intelligent 
< on the unfortunate exigence which 
0 
6 


c hath diſtreſſed us. She ſeemed to 
< have a due ſenſe of the importance 


| 1 of religion upon her mind, and ſaid, 6 
F 4e ſhe had feldom ceaſed to pray for the 6 
; * welfare of my worthy ſon. Therefl © 


% e is a perfect ſymmetry in her features; 
28 “ her countenance is placid and ſerene, 


e and from what I can perceive, by the; 
* a I. CC 
| ce remains of the cruel ravages of aviolent 


or << fever, ſhe muſt have been very beautiful. 
7 T have not once e to expoſtu- 
| &« late 


— <p 4% 


4 unalterable love. 


\ 
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Fl 


<6 late with Henry upon his determination 
ce jn this occurrence without the coaleſcence 


< of his father; for, could my Lord be in- 
© duced to approve the choice of his ſon, I 


<« ſhoulddeem her an amiable acquifition to 
de our family.” 


O my dear mother,” 


faid Miſs Wil- 


ton, © let us go to Bertram-Hall; I 


« long to embrace my ſiſter, Here is 


<6 Benfield's letter, the peruſal of which 


c vill reſtore her to her health.“ “ An- 


« tonet, I muſt caution you againſt any 


« precipitate diſcovery ; her tender frame, 
< at preſent, cannot bear any violent agi- 
< tation of grief or joy. 
* muſt excuſe me for what will probably 


ec ſeemalittlerudeneſs,—I beg leave to de- 


< cline ſeeing Mr. Benfield. “ My dear 


© mother, why ſo ſcrupulous? ? How hath 
& Mr. Benfield offended ? Le In nothing, 


c my dear child. You know how I am 


« circumſtanced—reſt, both, aſſured of my 


= child, return to * nothing 
& ſhall 


Moreover, you . 


When you, my dear 


— 
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4 ſhall deter me from an early congra- 
ee tulation, As ſoon as Henry returns, 

and I am certain of his honourable en- 

& Jargement, 1 ſhall fet out for Wilton- 

Park. of 


The 3 in Sir Robert's car- 
riage to Bertram-Hall. Olivia was up, 
for the firſt time ſince her confinement. 
When the ladies were announced, ſhe 
aroſe to receive them; but Miſs Wilton, 
running to her, claſped her in her arms, 
tenderly kiſſed her, and deſired her 
to be ſeated. How is your brother, 
& Miſs Wilton ?” faid Olivia. Very 

« well, and very happy, my dear. 
4% You know, Olivia, I always ſuggeſted 
| that this unhappy contingence would 
7 4 terminate in conſonance to our wiſhes.” 
* What news, what fertunate circum- 
« ſtance, my dear lady? Keep me not a 
4 moment in ſuſpence “ Be not fluttered 
« —compoſe yourſelf.” —* What happy 
C event,” exclaimed Lady Bertram, hath | 
F © occurred? Come, Lady Wilton, pro- ; 
: * duce 


—— — 
* 
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s duce the letter.” Olivia took the letter, 
and read it with much compoſure; then, 
reaching it to Lady Bertram, ſhe claſ] ped 
her hands, and caſting her eyes up to 
heaven, poured forth the fervour of 


her heart in private ejaculations to the 


God of all Mercy, for his ſuperintending 


care over the children of innocence. 
Their feelings on the occaſion were ten- 
der and delicate, their congratulations mu- 


- tual and conſolatory; and nothing ſeemed 


to be wanting to complete their happineſs, * 


but the company of the three abſent cal 


tlemen. 
In the mean time Sir Robert 4 Mr. 


Wilton travelled with all imaginable er 


pedition, and upon their arrival at North- 
allerton immediately drove to the inn, 
and enquired for Mr. Benfield. They 
were uſhered into the room where he and 
Mr. Fennell were. Mr. Wilton embraced 
his friend with a true and affectionate ten- 
derneſs, and thanked him for his activity 
and reſolution in ſecuring the man who, 

Vor. III. * by 
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by a villainous train of diabolical machi- 


nations, had ſought to take away his life. 


Mr. Fennell, overwhelmed with confu- 
Lon at this unexpected interview, turned 
his face from this little circle of friend- 
ſhip, and groaned in the agony of deſpair. 
Sir Robert, addreſſing himſelf to him, 
aid, I with not, Sir, to inſult, you in 
« your misfortunes, but what infernal 
< motive could ſtimulate you to purſue 
„the life of Mr. Wilton by ſo deep-con- 


on trived an impoſture * You inſult 


me, Sir Robert,” anſwered Mr. Fen- 
nell, „by your preſence; 31 owe you no 


_ * obedience, and I ſcorn to anſwer any of 
4 your interrogatories,” Mr. Fennell,” 
ſaid Mr. Wilton, * what injury from me 

could provoke you to ſuch a proce- 
, dure? You would have robbed me of 
my peace, deſtroyed my happineſs, and 


pbereaved me of a treaſure the world 
4 cannot reſtore.” . You may triumph 
over me in my preſent fallen ſtate; but 


* hate, * and curſe you. At 


Mm — 


* 
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44 nothing more; you know my mind.” 
le gnaſhed his teeth, and caſt a glance 
of horror, firſt on one, then on the other ; 
and laſtly, covering his face with his 
hands, and bowing his body, reſted his 
TORE upon his knees. 

Nemaining ſullen, ſtubborn and filent, 
and refufing to anſwer another ſyllable, 
Mr. Benfield ſaid, I hope, Mr. Wilton, 
44 you will adopt the remedy the laws of 


* your country allow in ſuch” a contin- 


4 gence, whereby Mr. Fennell may be 


cc taught what is the penalty for wantonly 


„ ſporting with the liberty and life of a 


ct free-born Briton.” Mr. Wilton re- 


plied, Benfield, the turpitude of Mr. 
4 Fennell's actions ſhall not be my prece- 
4 dent. He has penalty enough to pay, 
4 from the compunction of his own con- 
- « ſcience. The only puniſhment we can 
it confer upon a baſe action is the genero- 
« ſity of our revenge; pity, but not puniſh 
ce the actor. Mr. Fennell hath no venge. 


, dey ful proſecution. to dread from me, ei- 
| I 2 . 


1 
poke” 
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* ther to curtail the liberty of his perſon 
* or injure his property. — Come, * 
„e men, let us return.“ 
Since I am thus far tothe South, i faid 
Sir Robert, I have ſome buſineſs of 
« importance to tranſact with a gentleman 
who lives a few miles diſtant. I ſhall 
beg you to tarry until I write a few 
40 lines to Lady Bertram, which I hope 
« you will rer to· night or to-morrow 
„morning.“ ; | 
„ Ne. Wilton having I the letter, 
he entered Mr. Benfield's carriage, and 
| ſet out for Bertram-Hall ; whilſt Sir Ro- 
bert at the ſame time ſet forward to the 
South in a poſt-chaiſe and four. = 
The day following, Mr. Wilton and Mr. 
Benfield arrived at Bertram-Hall. The 
ladies were in the drawing- room, and 
Olivia, by the kind aſſiſtance of her 
friends, was enabled to accompany 
them. As ſoon as the gentlemen were 
announced, Lady Wilton withdrew, and 


immediately Mr. Wilton and his friend 
| entered. 


\ 


entered, Olivia aroſe, but was prevented 


from meeting Mr. Wilton by his eager- 


neſs, and her own weakneſs and trepidation, 


He embraced her affectionately, and ten- . 


derly enquired after the ſtate of her health, 

Mr. Benfield and Antonet were enlocked 
in each other's arms, pouring out rhe 
warmeſt effuſions of love and friendſhip. 
Hey dey,“ ſaid Lady Bertram, © here 
« js ſuch billing, ſighing, and embracing! 
I wiſh I had my faithful mate Mr. 


% Wilton ; where is he ??—< Lady Ber- 


tram, I humbly beg your pardon. The 


joy of ſeeing my Olivia able to quit 
6 her chamber made me "_— to er 1 


you this letter.” 

What! Sir Robert gone a TORE 
„ miles farther than Northallerton on 
<« eſpecial buſineſs ! Ladies and Gentle- 
* men, you ſeem to be fo perfectly well 
« ſatisfied with the company of each other, 
*-that I ſhall beg leave of abſence; bur, 


„pray inform me how you left Mr. Fen- 


„ nell?“ “ Indeed, Lady Bertram,” ſaid 
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Mr. Wilton, „though to all appearance 

ne % 4-5 infirm, he was ſullen and ill na- 
_ tured, and told us he hated, deſpiſed and 

* curſed us.“ Heavens, what a devil! 1”? 
exclaimed Lady Bertram 3 © but what 
« have you done with him?“ Left 
e him, Madam, to the remorſe of his own 
«© mind.“ The ſevereſt puniſhment,” 
obſerved Olivia, you can inflict hon ſo 
« worthleſs a miſcreant - 


Lady Bertram having Wann Mr 


— Benfield propoſed an immediate decamp- 


ment to Scotland with Antonet, as the 
only effectual method to ſecure their 
happineſs and complete their union. 
« Why ſo precipitate; Benfield ? We 
are certainly here out of the reach of 
« purſuic ?” — «© Why, my Antonet, do 
« you now heſitate? We have now the 
« power which we have long wiſhed for; 
e and remember, a father's authority is 
4 ſuperior to a lover's. You have been 
« purſued in your flight; ſhould your 
= — gain intelligence of che place 

cc of 
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«©. of your refuge, what muſt be the confe- 


% quence ? A cruel . eee probably, 
« never more to meet. To- day, Mr. 
« Benfield, you have had a long journey; you 


„ muſt be fatigued. . Not in the leaſt, 
„my love; conſent, and let us go to- 
« day.“. Mr. Benfield,” ſaid Mr. Wil- 


ton, © why do you attempt to perſuade 


my ſiſter to undertake what ſhe is al- 


«ready reſolved upon? Has ſhe not tra- 
« velled, or rather fled near three hun- 

e dred miles, ſolely with a view to ac- 
" compliſh what my father lately diſap- 


6c pointed her of ? Send to Morpeth for 


©. yoſt-horſes, and if ſhe refuſe to accom-. 
e pany your flight to Scotland, may ſhe 
© never be a wife until ſhe number the 


te age of her grandmother,” “ So, ſo, 
ce brother, you are now in a jeſting mood; 
«I am happy at the recovery of your 
& vivacity, and aſſure you I will endea- 
« your to fruſtrate your wiſh.” 


Mr. Benfield walkedout, and immediately 


dif Nr a ſervant to Morpeth for horſes. 
1 7 5 Ia 
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In the mean time Lady Bertram enter- 
ed, 2d, addreſſing Miſs Wilton, ſaid, 
% What are you muſing upon, and where 
« is your dying fwain?” — * She is, 
Madam,“ replied Mr, Wilton, *conning 
ver the marriage ceremony, and looking 
on which finger the ring is to be placed; 
& for you mult know, ſhe is to be mar- 
« ried before ſhe ſleeps.” —*© What, mar- 
e ried to-night, Miſs Wilton !” ſaid Lady 
Bertram, laughing; you are in a won- 
ce derful hurry ! Poor Antonet bluſhed, 
and turning to Olivia ſaid, My dear 
« ſiſter, protect me from the raillery of 
ce thoſe good people; I am actually unable 
c to defend myſelf.” Mr. Benfield en- 
tered, and Miſs Wilton withdrew to Lady 
Wilton, who was preparing to leave Ber- 
tram-Hall the next morning. . 
Acquainting her mother with che re- 
ect Soy they had taken, ſhe ſaid, whilſt 
the tear trickled down her aged „ 
« My dear child, may the God of Heaven 
16 bleſs and protect you | You: have now 
«the 
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ce the proſpect of a happy union with the 
* man you have long fixed your heart 
“ upon. Remember the inſtructions, when a 
wife, which you learned when a daughter. 

„Let your behaviour to your huſband be 
* dutiful, reſpectful, and amiable ; your 
ce attention to him unceaſing, and your 
5 Kindneſs invariable, Connive at, rather 
than reprehend, any trifling improprie- - 
5 ties, for ſuch will ſometimes happen 
in the married ſtate betwixt the moft 
c cautious and prudent, If any little 
te overſight incur a rebuke, let not the 
* petulance of your anſwer irritate, when 
your affability ought to appeaſe. Judge 
with candour of every fault; for a mutual 
ce recrimination is certain to engender con- 
« tention and ſtrife, which ought to be 
b avoided with the utmoſt precaution.. 
* Let not your home have the leaſt part 
of your company; for where a huſband 
* is forſaken, a family neglected, for ex- 
& traneous delights, and foreign amuſe- 
-T L ments, coolneſs enſues, indifferenge pro- 
I 5 | 66 duces 


18 rut ve 11413; 1, 


e quees diſlike, and jealouſies embirter 


* every hour. 
However ample your income, attend 
© to your own diſburſements : this by the 

„ giddy will be deemed avaricious, but by 
© the wiſe eeconomical, Mr. Benfield's for- 
tune is large; whatever ſplendor or mag- 
© nifieence you ſuppott, let it be with 

« dighity. Avoid every ſpecies of diſſi- 

< pation, as productive of immorality 

ce and gaming, in a . 1s one of in 
ce firſt ſteps to vice. 

Have no ptivate parties, no \ pleaſures 
10 but what your huſband, if he chuſe, 
% may participate of; for conſtant ſepa- 
< rate amuſements may produreſaſpicion, 
e and deſtroy your quiet. 

44 Such à conduct muſt enſure your hap- 

5c pineſs, and a mutual return from any 

man of ſenſibility or diſcernment, And 

20 though you may not meet with a Teck | 

44 procation of tenderneſſes and good of. 

« fices, remember, and let me caution 

os, Ann your indiſpenſable duty 


to 
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« to act your part with cheerfulneſs and 


190 good - nature; for the errors of a buſ- 
CO band are no precedents to the wife, and 


ec retaliation will certainly render you | 
700 contemptible here and miſerable here- 


0 40 after. 


“ Theſe and a variety of other precepts ; 


1 of a fimilar tendency I have conftantly 
40 inculcated from your earlieſt years ; 


8 let it therefore be your daily ſtudy to | 
«ain conformity with them, which will | 


« endear you to your huſband, and make 
you reſpected and beloved by all the 
« wiſe and good in every rank of life.” 

My dear mother, let me upon 

« knees return you unfeigned thanks,— 
© This good counſel I ſhall imprint upon 
40 my heart, and all your inſtructions, 1 
„ hope, I ſhall long remember, ever en · 
60 deavouring to practiſe them with that 
oc attention which is due to the much. re- 
K «© xered, much beloved author.“. 

: 2 ſervant Waited and informed Miſs 
3 Wiltas the he e © Antoner,” 
e | laid 
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ſaid Lady Wilton, LL probably before I 
t ſee you again, you will have acquired 


a nearer relation than that of a mother. 


Let not the love for a huſband cauſe you 
<* to forget the tenderneſs of a parent. Be 
« as dutiful a wife as you have been 
* a daughter, and deſpair not of being 
« happy. The chaiſe waits—one embrace 

6 —farewel.” | 

Miſs Wilton's heart was overflowing 
with a gentle ſorrow ; ſhe could make 
no reply, but hurried out of the room, 
and haſtily bidding adieu to Lady Ber- 
tram, Olivia, and her brother, who 


handed her into the chaiſe, ſhe waved 


one hand to her mother, who ſtood at the 
window, and wiped her tears away with 
the other; the chaiſe drove off, and they 
were out of fight in a few minutes. 

Mr, Wilton paſſed the remainder of the 
day with the ladies, and towards the even- 
ing retired to his hermitage to paſs the 
night, Here he was received by the wor- 
of family with every demonſtration of a 
heart · felt. Joys who S their ſatis- 
faction 
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faction at the defeat of Mr. Fennell's vil- 
lainy. But no congratulations were more 
real than thoſe of the grateful Mrs. More- 
ton, who, being informed of the whole 
e e had waited ſeveral hours in 
anxious expectation of ſecing Mr. Wilton, 
and poured out the effuſions of her heart 
for his life and future ſafety. 
| He received theſe teſtimonies of friend- 
| ſhip with Kindneſs and gratitude ; not 
deſpiſing the benevolence of poverty, nor 
the good-wiſhes of thoſe in an humble 
ſtation ; convinced they are often more 
real than the unmeaning compliments and 
cuſtomary promiſes gs the higher 
ranks of life. | 
In the morning he walked to Bertram- 
Hall, where he found his venerable pa- 
Tent prepared for her departure, and only 
waiting to bid him adieu, He offered 
to accompany her part of her journey, 
which ſhe objected to, ſaying. No, 
e Henry, your preſence may be of ſer- 
« vice towards reien the health of 


— 
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<4 your future bride ; it can be of none to 

me, except prolonging the. pangof ſepa- 
. < ration. Remember, Henry, it is your 
Wh « duty to ſolicit, the firſt opportunity, 

your father's bleffing and forgiveneſs. 

4e If he continue implacable, let not his 
* implacability be an example for your 
C ingratitude. He is your father, and 
«© though, from a juſt provocation, he may 
ec have ſwerved from the path of chriſtian 
«© patience, yet youowe him every duty that 
t a ſon can owe to a Parent. He has done 
more for you, by rearing and protect- 
ing your infancy, by diligently leading 
you up to maturity, by inſtilling into 
« your tender mind the principles of vir. 
ti tue and religion, and by beſtowing up- 
* on you a liberal education, than all 
ec your obedience and attention can ever 
recompenſe. | 
Lou are now going to take a partner | 
4e for life, She is worthy of your choice, 
* and would add dignity to any family. 
as * Sir Rovert's bounty is 9 in- 
rare 46 deed 1 
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& deed z equal, if not ſuperior, to your fa- 
_ « ther's expectations from Sir George Sil- 
ec yertop. From my knowledge of life, from 
& the well· known acquifitions of vournmind; 

„ can have little to add, relative to the 
* doties of a huſband. Let your firft 
ie care and attention be paid to the partner 
cc of your ſoul. Aſſiduity will eneourage 


& and keep alive the lambent flame of 


« loye; but indifference will undoubtedly 
« extinguiſh it. Impart every wiſh ; let 
© Her ſhare your joys and participate of 


40 your ſorrows ; for, believe me, no one 


4c is ſo proper for the tender charge, 
« as the wife of your boſom. She will 
« Alle viate, aſſuage, and conſole you, 
<« 4yhilft the ſneers of a jovial companion, 
© or the ſcoffs of a ſunſhine friend, would 
Le» _ add to ne: bitterneſs of your 
86 woe.“ | 


with their venerable gueſt a proſperous 
Journey,—She continued, Lady Ber- 


tram, your civilities have made a deep 
of im- 


Lady Bertram and Olivia entered, ito 
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« impreſſion in my breaſt, which will 
* not be ſoon or eaſily obliterated ; for 
“ which, I hope, you will accept my od 
4 grateful acknowledgements, until your 

«* kindneſs afford me a proper opportu- 
bes nity of making a ſuitable return. Oli- 
« via, the next. time I ſee you, I hope to 
« be united to you by a nearer tie than 
ce that of friendſhip. May your days be 
4% crowned with happineſs, your head 
« with age, and Henry enjoy your unva- 
_ © rying love to the laſt moment of your 

es exiſtence !” ? 

She then tenderly F Olivia, 
kiſſed her, and recommended her to the 
gracious protection of Providence. Oli- 
via could only anſwer her tenderneſs by 
bedewing her aged cheek with the tears 
of ſenſibility. She then embraced her 
ſon, bidding him, next to his Creator, 
reverence his father; it was a duty no 
earthly confideration could diſpenſe with, 


© Let this embrace, a Bertram, ce- 
| 6 ment 
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e ment a friendſhip only to be diſſolved. 
ce when our time has run its courſe.” 


The carriage being ready, Lady Wil- 1 


ton left her companions ſuffuſed in the, : 
gentle feelings of a tender ſorrow, unable d 
to return her benevolence, or utter a laſt I 
farewel. She was conducted to the carriage 1 
by her grateful ſon, who viſibly felt a | 
pang of ſeparation from his amiable pa- | 


rent, which he in vain hes aa to con- 
ceal. | 

When he . to the ladies, the i 
eyes of Olivia were ſtil gliſtening with the x 
drops of tenderneſs ; but Lady Bertram 1 
had recovered her wonted ſerenity, and | q 
ſhe accoſted Mr. Wilton by ſaying, ' | 9 
Had not the forehead of Lady Wilton 
been wrinkled by the venerable hand of 
«© Tine; I ſhould have concluded her to 
e be an angel ſent from above to ſpread 

« benignity and love amongſt the thought- 
„ leſs children of this world. Olivia, 
what bleſſings await you from an affi- 
6e "ny "on ſo much goodneſs !“ “ Lady 

| « Bertram, - 


— — 


— 
— 
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Bertram 1 what your goodneſs and friend- 
« ſhip have inftilled, will be matured by 
the experience and wiſdom of Lady 
% Wilton, but never, never can be for- 
« gotten. 55 a . 
Mr. Wilton paſſed moſt of his time 02 
Bertram-Hall in the company of Olivia, 


whoſe health received additional vigour 


by his attendance and aſſiduity. On the 
third day from their departure, Mr. Ben- 
field and his bride returned from their 
viſit to the ſhrine of Hymen on the banks 
of the Tweed. Pleaſed with the cer- 
 tainty of Olivia's increaſing health, they 
made only a momentary call, and ſet out 


Pp immediately for Benfield-Hall. 


A few days after Sir Robert arrived: 
| kite. in the evening, and the morning fol- 
lowing Mr. Wilton paid his uſual viſit. 
It was near eleven in the morning, and 
| upon his arrival Olivia | was walking in 
the garden. He joined her, and was in- 
formed that Sir Robert was come home. 


F Ld NES: to the arbour of woodbine, 
| | and 


* 
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and were pleaſing themſclves-with the re- 
cital of paſt ſorrows, and enjoying their 
future happineſs by anticipation, when a 
ſervant came and informed them Sir Ro- 
bert waited for their company. They 
aroſe with alacrity to pay their reſpects to 
their common benefactor. They walked 
into the room hand in hand, and without 
obſerving particularly another gentleman 
Preſent, ran to congratulate Sir Robert on 
his return. Mr. Wilton, turning to ad- 
dreſs the ſtranger, exclaimed with wonder, 
Sit George Silvertop !*? while he ſtood fix 
ed in amazement, and overwhelmed with „ 
confuſion. The exclamation cauſed Oli- 
via to- fix her eyes upon the gentleman— 
ſhe grew pale in an inſtant - trembled 
end faintly . ſcreaming, * Heavens, my 
father!“ fell lifeleſs into the arms of 
Mr. Wilton, I was afraid of this, 
Lady Bertram,” ſaid Sir Robert; © but 
« you wiſhed to try if ſhe knew Sir 
George after ſo long an abſence.” — 
< * Pardon * Sir Robert:; forgive me, 
, «c Sir 
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« Sir George; I apprehended no dan- 
ger. Thou ſuffering angel, look upon 8 
„ me, and forgive me. She opens her 
eyes God be praiſed !”.. Recovering 
her ſtrength, ſhe dropped upon her knees 
before Sir George, ſaying, Will an ho- 
* noured, injured parent forgive an un- 
& dutiful daughter?“ . My child, you 
5 ſhall not kneel alone“ -Kkneeling and 
tenderly embracing his daughter“ I 
* ought toaſk forgiveneſs. — Heaven i is all 
% gracious, and its diſpenſations are un- 
« ſearchable ! May this be the happy 
' & prelude to years of future peace Riſe, 
| 7 my child; your early afflictions ſhall be 
« recompenſed, your ſufferings rewarded. 
« You, Mr. Wilton, are not the leaſt 
< inſtrumental in this reſtoration of a 
e daughter to the arms of a dejected pa- 
« rent, by your rejection of my younger 
& daughter ; for which you are amply. en- 
e titled, not only to my warmeſt thanks, 
e but even to the kindeſt effects of my 
9 beneficence ; 3 I therefore beg leave to 
8 cc add 


* 


4 add to the bounty of Sir Robert, thirty 
<< iodine pounds, as a tribute due to 
« the merit of a child I have long been 
< unacquainted with.” —* Your munifi- 


* cence, gentlemen,” ſaid Mr. Wilton, 


« far ſurpaſſes my moſt ſanguine expecta- 


< tion. It ſhall be my future ſtudy not 


* to be undeſerving IC. 
The day of marriage being n 


the intervening time was ſpent in the ne- 
8 ceſſary preparations. When the morn- 
ing arrived which was to unite this happy 
cscuple, already united by a reciprocal 
affection, Olivia, when approaching the 
holy altar, was ſurprized by the addreſs 
of a ſtranger, who, delivering a letter to 
her, immediately retired. She put it in 
her pocket, and the ceremony was imme- 
diately performed. Upon the return of 


the company to Bertram-Hall, ſhe opened 


the letter and peruſed it. She was vi- 


ſibly affected, and the letter dropped from 


her hand, She begged to retire, and 
Lady Bertram handed her out of the 


N room. 
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toom. Mr. Wilton took the letter up, 
and read the contents to the company. 


+ 
: 15 


THE day chat unites how to my bated 
rival unites me to my grave. I have long, 
from your hate, led a life of miſery; it 
draws now to a termination. My emiſſary 
nacquaints me, you are to be married on 
Thurſday at ten -o'clock. Think, when 


before the altar, and repeating the holy 
ceremony, that you hear the dreadful 


-explofion which rends my ſoul from my 
body, and ſends ee into an un- 
"A Wy. At 


FRY 


- 
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Heaven, exclaimed Sir George, in 


thy infinite mercy, pity his wretched 


„ ſoul 1 His doom is fixed, ſaid Sir 


1 Robert, 6 before this; I know his deter- 
© mined reſolution. Let us go and en- 
deavour to alleviate the anxiety into 


_ © which the peruſal of this dreadful billet 
c hath thrown your amiable bride. His 


c malice operates beyond the grave 


* this, I hope, is its laſt effort. May 
“ his ſoul find more peace than he wiſhes 
< to leave behind him !” | 


On entering the room, they bound Oli. | 


via upon her knees, pouring forth her 


pious ejaculations to her Maker, to have 


mercy on this unthinking, miſtaken man. 
When the arofe, Mr. Wilton embraced 
ther, and bid her not afflict herſelf with 
the conſideration of Mr. Fennell's un- 
happy fate, for his Creator was all- gra- 
eious, and might finally ſhew him merey. 
They all endeavoured to conſole her, 


| and diſlipate the melancholy- which over- | 


ſpread her mind. Their aſũiduities Were 


partly 
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partly effectual, and, in order to reſtore 
her wonted ſerenity, Sir George propoſed 
a journey to his ſeat in Hertfordſhire ; 
- which propoſal recalled to the reeollection 
- of Mr. Wilton his mother's injunction, of 
ſoliciting, the firſt opportunity ; his father's 
: forgiveneſs ; he therefore ſeconded Sir 
George, when Olivia, Lady and Sir Ro- 
bert Bertram readily acquieſced. 
On the third day after the marriage 
they left Bertram-Hall, and arrived ſafe, 
after an agreeable journey, at Sir George's 
ſeat. The day following Sir George ſet 
out for Wilton- Park, and returned before 
dinner, in company with Lord and Lady 
Wilton. Mr. Wilton and Olivia were in- 
formed of their arrival, who defired to be 
introduced, and humbly. to ſolicit a bleſ- 
ſing and forgiveneſs. Mr. Wilton and 
Olivia entered the drawing - room hand in 
hand, preceded by Sir George and Sir 
Robert Bertram. They walked forward 
aud fell upon their knees before Lord and 


* Wüton.— Lord Wilton“ s counte- 
| g nance 
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phance changed—the glance of rage darted 
from his eyes, and he aroſe abruptly, ſay- 


4h ing, „I thought, Sir George, you would 


not haye had the audacity to affront me 
* thus deliberately. You have duped 
© me by a lie, inveigled me to your 
< houſe, and inſulted me with a ſpurious 
| « davghter,” My Lord,“ ” anſwered Sir 
. George, «be patient; Iam. clear of any ſuch 
« accuſation. This lady, who is kneeling 
<« at your feet, is actually my daughter by 
* a prior wife. She loſt her mother when 
© ſhe was fix years of age. I married 


the preſent Lady Silvertop when ſhe 


© was eight. From ſome unhappy miſun- 
< derſtanding betwixt Lad * Silvertop and 
ce the child, without any previous. notice 
« the latter left my houſe at ten years old, 

« and took refuge with Sir Robert Ber- 
= tram, the intimate. and confidential 
* friend of her mother, With a truly 
* paternal care Sir Robert and Lady 
266 Bertram have adopted and educated my 


R *child.. 


I 
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. child. Tou may remember, my Lord, 


* hearing me frequently lament this mis- 
* fortune as an affliction which had embit- 
* tered my days, and poiſoned my earthly 


Le cup with wretchedneſs and woe. Sir 


< Robert, Lady Bertram, and Lady Sil- 
66 vertop, | perſonally . can avouch for 
e the truth of my aſſe veration. — Sir 


4 c George, on; replied Lord Wilton, 1 ſhall 


© not diſpute your veracity, nor call upon 
« the ladies and gentlemen to the irkſome 


4 taſk of avouching your integrity, Your 


6 character for uprightneſs and probity'i is 
too well eſtabliſhed to be queſtioned i in 


2 this contingency ; and fince my ſon 


4 hath married your daughter, if Miſs _ 


66 Silvertop will forgive the inſult, I will 
3 40 pardon bis diſobedience. I vowed to 
| «c reject him eternally, _ unleſs be married. 


44 your daughter; that vow is now anni- 


„ hjlated by his performance.” — © My 


Lord,“ ſaid Lady Wilton, © take com- 


4 «, paſſion o on your ſweet daughter, who is 
| « Enceling 
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er kneeling all this time at your feet.“ 
* Pardon my inattention, daughter ;” then 
lay ing his hands upon cheir heads, he added, 
„ Take my forgiveneſs, my children. May 
60 happineſs be your portion in this life; 
« and in the next, eternal felicity!“ os 
They aroſe, and he kindly embraced 
them both, ſaying, Leu muſt apolo- 
"266 gize for your inſult to Miſs Silvertop.“ 
* That my father bas already done, 
<6 and her forgiveneſs obtained,” 
There is nothing now remains, my 
Lord,“ ſaid Lady Bertram, „ tomake 
< the whole circle of your friends com- 
c pletely happy, than your pardon to ano- 
« ther child. Ha! what of her, my La- 
dy? Do you know where ſhe hath taken 
ce refuge? Where, my Lord, ſhould 
<4 ſhe, but at Benfield-Hall, in the arms 
ce of its owner ! Nay, no frown, my Lord; 
ce be not chagrined: I will never. ceaſe 
“ ſoliciting your forgiveneſs for your ami- 
< able Og until I obtain it. You 
K 2 | & arcs 


r DENIAL; "on, 


| W and} Lally: Bertram,“ replied Lord 

Wilton; an in pottunate ſuitor. My 
e Sobjections to Mr Benfield were nei- 

| £ « ther: to his family. nor, fortune ; bur he 

„ was always haranguing againſt the au- 

„ thority of parents, and contradicting 

ee my opinions on moſt of my favourite 

eie topics. The door opened, and Lady 

Wilton entered, leading her daughter 

Benfield by the hand, who kneeled and 

ak ed her father's forgiveneſs: Mr. Benficld 

followed her Step No heſitation,” 

ſuid Lady Bertram, * or I ſhall kneel too, 

my Lord; and what a ludicrous ſpec- 

„ tacle would it be, to ſee two ladies 

=: TY kneeling to one gentleman ! 19. —<- Tho? 

1 8 advanced in years, my Lady, 1 yet have 

too much gallantry to permit you toſue in 

46 yain, Riſe, my children, and be as happy 

C as your love and perſeverance deſerve.” 

"*# Tis reconciliation, my Lord,” ſaid 


iT Mr. Benfield, £6 completes - my wiſhes; 


40 Ty will you be ſo obliging as to ac- F- 
* 


— ny — 2 — 
— 
” 


6 


RS 
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* quaint me, how you obtained the intel- 
e ligence of our intended elopement?“ 
Lord Wilton, pulling out a pocket- book, 
anſwered, That letter, which I found, 
< when I was courſing in the vicinity of 
„ Benfield-Hall, the day before your ap- 
* pointment, will explain the myſtery.” 


—* Ir is your letter, my Antonet, con- 
«© taining the hour of aſſignation, ien 
« I unfortunately loſt.” | 


Sir George Silvertop, overjoyed at the 
reſtoration and honourable alliance of his 
daughter, invited the whole company to 
paſs a few days with bim, which were 
ſpent with al the harmony of good- nature, 
and the confidence of friendſhip. 


Mr. Wilton and his lovely bride; 'at the i 


earneſt ſolicitation of Sir Robert and Lady 


Bertram, conſented to ſpend the firſt year 
of their marriage at Bertram Hall. 


Mr. Longford was no ſooner informed 


of their marriage, than he ſunk into a 


deep melancholy, * which he was to- 
tally 
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rally loft to his friends kT. 10 ſociety 3 
._ whilſt. Mrs. Moreton was , unanimouſly 
cChhoſen to be houſekeeper atBertram-Hall, 
| during the continuanceaf Mr. Wilton and 
| Olivia there; and when they removed, ſhe | 
Vas to remove with them, and act in the 
HWP uo Feber: 
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